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carats OF LATEST! MODELS FORA STAMP. SMITH & WESSON: 3 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 


Copyright, 1900, John P. Burkhard Publishing Company. Entered at the New York Post Office as second-class matte. 

































See particulars below how to get large, 19 x 26 inch, framing pictures like above, FREE 


The Xmas Problem Solved! 


Every reader of Field and Stream can doubtless think of one or more out-door loving 
tends ; or guides on past outings ; the country people with whom they stopped; any and 
lof whom would be gracefully and happily remembered if they permitted us to send 
m a notice like this: 








CHRISTMAS, 1900 
ee ee ee nae ee TR of. 


I ln se dimtiesic ln spelbliensacetaligipedinieimeasiiibaiad 
and begs that you accept this Magazine and Picture as a token of good-will with best 





wishes for a Merry Christmas. Wishing you the same, we are, 
Respectfully, FIELD & STREAM, New York 








Each dollar not only secures a year’s subscription and a notice like above (at your request), but in 
addition any one of above five beautiful pictures, postpaid. Specify the one wanted by ils number. 
Be pictures are 19 x 26in size, worthy of a place in any home, being exclusive and original subjects by 
bus artists. If sold in art stores they would readily command $3 apiece. 

If you are already a subscriber and wish these pictures, each dollar you send to apply on your subscrip. 
account entitles you to one choice. Secure them now while you can! Address the 


JHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO., Park Row Bldg., New York 


Publishers of FIELD AND STREAM, “ America’s Magazine for Sportsmen.”’ 


ingfield, Mass. 
Francisco, Cal. 


ond-class matte: 








See Holiday Suggestions on page 624 
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Field and Stream and American Angler ¥ 





Subscription $1.00 per year. Single copies 10¢c. Foreign subscription $1.50. The News Trade supplied by 
the American News Co. and its branches. Address all communications and make all re mittances payable to 


benanee P. Burkhard Publishing Co., Park Row Building, New York. 
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OLDEST, LARGEST and BEST 








INSURE IN 


Ghe TRAVELERS 


OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


Life, Endowment, and 
Accident Insurance 


OF ALL FORMS 


HEALTH POLICIES 


INDEMNITY FOR DISABILITY CAUSED BY SICKNESS. 


LIABILITY INSURANCE 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors and Owners of Buildings, Horses. and Vehicles, 
can all be protected by policies in THE TRAVELERS INSURANCE COMPANY: 


Paid-up Cash Capital, $1,000,000.00 | Liabilities, . . $23,730,827.61 
ASSETS, . . . 27,760,511.56 | EXCESS, 33°; hasis,. 4,020,683.95 
Returned to Policy Holders, . . . $39,734,920.89 


J. G. BATTERSON, President. 


S. C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. E. V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies. 
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BY THE 


MUNSON LINE. 


FULL-POWERED MODERN STEAMSHIPS 
BETWEEN 


NEW YORK and MATANZAS 
and the NORTH SHORE PORTS : 


CARDENAS CAIBARIEN NUEVITAS 


AGU 
GIBARA AND BARACOA 
THROUGH TICKETS TO 


HAVAN Av iarail from MATANZAS 


AND BETWEEN 


MOBILE, ALA., and HAVANA 


MATANZAS, CARDENAS, SAGUA ano CAIBARIEN 
DIRECT, IN GONNECTION WITH 


THE MOBILE @ OHIO RAILROAD 


THROUGH TICKETS TO ALL POINTS 
For Illustrated Literature, Rates, Reservations, etc., address 

W. D. MUNSON, General Agent, 27 WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK 

RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, Ticket Agts.,25 UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK 
AND TO TICKET AGENTS OF THE MOBILE & OHIO R. R. 
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Useful and Novel Holiday Gifts. 


These Electric Appliances have been thoroughly tested and are re- 
commended to the favorable consideration of our readers. See next Page. 





This watch stand is 
quadruple silver plated, 
satin finished and burn- 
ished ; is beautiful and 
ornamental and is very 
useful, for if you wish 
to know-the time at 
night in your bed-cham- 
ber, all you have to do 
is to turn the switch 
and you have a perfect 
It is indispensible in the sick room. It 





light. 
must be used to be appreciated, 


Price of stand with watch holder, 
complete, $3.75. 
With 6 styles of gold clocks - $5.50 to 10.50. 
Stand alone, for other clocks, - - 3.50 
Extra batteries, 25 cents 


THE COMET BABY FLASH LIGHT. 

ia The 

strength 
of light 
which 
this little 
device 
gives is 





simply marvelous. 

For finding one’s way on dark stairways, 
closets or rooms it is invaluable. 

It is the smallest Electric Lamp manufact- 
ured, measuring six inches in length and one 
inch in breadth. 

It is so small that it can be conveniently 
carried in one’s upper vest pocket, or in a 
lad’ys dress pocket. 

Price, $3.15. Extra batteries, 25 cents. 


DIRECTIONS. 

To light lamp—Place lamp in hand as illustrated in 
accompanying cut and press down tongue with little 
finger or palm of hand, When light is exhausted un- 
screw rear end, slide out battery and insert new one, 


Electric Candlestick 


Finish —Oxidized 
metal holder 
mounted on_ pol- 
ished ebony, syca- 
more and oak 
stands. Durable, 
practical. Will 
last a life time. 
Best for general 
use- 


DIRECTIONS, 


To light turn switeh 

on button; to extin 
guish light—reverse 
When new battery is 
required slideZout bot 
tom of base,*remove 
battery and insert new 
one, 
Price complete with battery - - $4.00 
Extra battery 25 cents. With Shade and hold- 
er as shown in cut $4.50, Fancier patterns at 
$7.00 and 8.50 in gold finish. 


THE COMET SURGICAL AND DENTAL LAMP. 





The principal advantage of this new Port- 
able Electric Lamp is its simplicity, all who 
use this lamp fully appreciate this fact. 

Jt gives a brilliant, steady white light. It is so com- 
pactly constructed that it may easily be carried in the 
practitioner's satchel. 

It is equa! to the X-rays in transillumination for 
the dilution of foreign bodies 

In operations on the eye or nose it is superior to any 
light now in use, 

For throat, rectum or vaginal examinations its 
brilliancy makes work a pleasure. In proportion to the 
work it performs, the cost of its maintenance is almost 
nothing ; the price of a new battery being only 25 cents. 

The pointless bulb of this lamp, especially 
made for this rod-snaped device is adaptable 
for the exploration of cavities. 

By pressing the thumb upon the catch-spring at the 
other end, the light is produced, 

Price of Lamp, complete, $4.25 
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The Perfect Light 


AT LAST! 
For Automobiles, Carriages, Bicycles, Ect. 





HE Electric Lamps which have hitherto been put on the 
market have earned a deserved mistrust, with their 
dangling wires, cheap wooden boxes, complicated parts» 
and acid which destroys everything it comes in contact 
with, 

In this New Lamp there is nothing complicated, no oil, 
no wick to trim, no liquids, no odors, no heat, So simple 
that anybody and everybody can operate it ; In other words 
it’s the greatest lamp of the age. 

To light lamp, turn reflector slightly to right, to ex tin 
guish, turn slightly to left. When new battery is requ ired 
! 


open lamp and replace battery with new one, 





Price of Lamp complete, $3.50. 


Price of extra batteries, 25 cts. 


™ 
* 


#~—Any of the articles on this and the preceding page will be sent post paid or 
express paid upon receipt of price. 


Address, Joun P. Burkuarp Pustisuine Co., Park Row Building, New York. 





The ‘‘Ever-Ready”’ Electric Light 


Useful for Miners, Hunters, Plumbers, Physicians, Oil men, Liquor i is sie, 
Dealers, Watchmen, Policemen, Soldiers in the field, and for all pur- = ‘ Zé 
ses where a light is required instantly. Can be carried intoa cellar 
ull of leaking Gas, into an Oil tank, into Alcohol and Malt vats, or 
placed in a keg of Gunpowder without the slightest danger. 












U. 8. Patent January 3, 1899. 
U. 8. Patent January 10, 1899. 


The most serviceable electric light yet invented. Can be used at any time and for all purposes where a light is 
required. No wires. Nochemicals. No danger. No trouble handling it (a child can operate it.) Simplicity itself. 

No. 4. Improved Model. Size 1%x8% inches, waterproof covering. 3!3 Volt Lamp, will give from 6,000 to 8,000 
lights before battery requires renewal. It will brilliantly illuminate to a great d 
Price, postpaid. complete with battery, $3.50. Extra Battery, 50 cents. 

DIRECTIONS—To make light, press ring upon band. (When replacing in paper packing case, reverse ring to 
avoid contact and insert lense-end first.) 


istance the darkest spaces. 





The “Ever-Ready”’ Search Light Cane Price, $5.00 


The handiest thing you ever saw. postpaid. 
e ome raat : > 
T P I A ht t= Beware of inferior imitations of above lights. We have 
he ocket Search & “i sold large numbers and everybody is pleased. All orders must 
Pasty | ‘wacko fakes Ct. atpaid, 88.0 ares be accompanied with the cash. 


Address JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO., Park Row Building, New York. 
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“VELOX” 


Conical Base Smokeless Powder Shell 


Designed for 
Dense Nitro 
Powders and 
Especially for Riss m4 
Velox Smokeless f°. 
Powder. 

W. C. Co.’s Velox 
Shells, loaded with 


Velox Smokeless 
Powder by our own 








special loading 
machines, are guar- 
anteed su PERIOR 
in pe yints of uni- 
formity, accuracy 
and pattern. Ask 
your dealer for 
them. 








Send for Catalogue Explaining the Advantages of Velox Shells. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE CO., East Alton, Ill. 


eT ena 


% 


+2 


Ruvververe ere eo rr 





FSS SS SS SSS SSS SSS SSS SSS S SESE SS 





THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT! 


IN THE INTERNATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH 


King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder 








Made the i Made the 
Highest Highest 
Score at Score at 
ong Short 

Range Range on 
French American 
Target, 50-Yard 
16 Metres Target. 
(52% ft.) Used by J. 
Used by A. Dic tz a. 

B.F. Wilder, Score 
Score 263 points 


points, 











Loaded with King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder represent the highest development in modern 
ammunition. Now on the market .38 and .44 mid-range re volver cartridges for 
50-yard shooting, for ¢ “lt or Smith & Wesson revolver. 


Superior to all Other Powders for Revolver and Rifle, and a Great Success in the Shotgun. 


THE KING POWNVDER CO, Cincinnati, O. 
Eastern Department, 80 Chambers St., New York, T. H. Keller, Mgr. 





Hibbard, Snencer, Bartlett & Co., Chicago, Ill. C. G. Grubb, Pittsburg, Pa. 
F. B. Cuamberlain Commission Co., St. Louis, Mo. Marshall, Wescott & Co., Charleston, W. Va. 
Stauffer, Eshleman & Co . New Orleans, La. F. R. Burrell, Louisville, Ky. 
Day & Bailey Grocer Co., Memphis, Tenn. A. L. Peters, 391 E. Third Street, St. Paul, Minn. 
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Are You Going Hunting This Winter? 


If so be sure and take shells loaded with 


L. & R. SMOKELESS 


Or Orange Extra Black Powder. 





i 





rat har 


LAFLIN AND RAND POWDER COMPANY 
99 Cedar Street, ote York pana 


ORIENTAL ©" 
GUNPOWDER | |: BIUC pibbon 


swonenromwme FE Smokeless 


Among the excellent qualities 
that commend Hazard * Blue 
Ribbon’’ Smokeless Powder 
to sportsmen, are: Its freedom 
from the gritty residue incident 
to the burning of some powders; 
the absence of smoke ; lessened 
recoil and minimum of noise. 
It is a delight to burn a quick, 
clean, smokeless powder like 
Hazard, that is made uniform in 
strength; that is invariable in 
in , Wing Shot” “Oriental Smokeless” time of ignition and combustion; 
“Western Sporting ” that can be used with absolute 











is now generally considered 


“ ’ Ks ; 7 
one 4 —_ the best smokeless Powder confidence ; affording exquisite 
that has ever been offerec . 
alcon Duc ing so ieaseenen. pleasure at the trap, afield or 
Are popular brands everywhere. ; 
— : over water alike. 
Use Oriental Powder and insist on having your shells 
loaded with it; both Black and Smokeless. Hazard Powder Co.,44-48 Cedar St.,New York 
P Branch offices in Baltimore,Cincinnati,Chicago, 
ORIENTAL POWDER MILLS, Portland, Maine. z St. Louis, Kansas City and San Francisco. 


Agents in all principal cities. Sold by dealers generally 
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Shooters Take Notice! 











Insist upon your shells 


being loaded with N O B E L’S 
NEW GREEN SPOR TING 


| | als rode is a perfect powder for TRAP AND GAME 
SHOOTING, safe and sure, smokeless, waterproof, 


has great velocity, practically no recoil, does not 


SMOKELESS POWDER v icheaebony wien) y~ heehee 


Quick—clean—safe. FOR — 
Not affected by tem- Duck Shooting 


perature or age. 











Nobel’s Sporting Ballistite is the ideal powder, on 

SCHOVERLING DALY & GALES account of its velocity and great penetration, it is 

b superior to any other powder, as it kills on the spot 

No chance for a duck, when hit, to escape by diving 
or flying. Give it a trial. that is all we ask. 

Ballistite is quick as lightning, gives perfect 

pattern, and for cleanliness no other powder is equal 


° 
~ tern, 
to it. Shells loaded with this powder can be ob- 
tained from all Cartridge Companies, Gun and 
Ammunition Dealers, or from us. 
The xe plus ultra of high-grade gun J.H. LAV T@ CO. 
making. Send for booklet. a — 
Sole Agents for Nobel’s Sporting Ballistite 


302 and 304 BROADWAY IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 
Cor. Duane St. New York Fire Arms, Ammunition & Fencing Goods 


75 CHAMBERS ST., N. Y. CITY 


Importers of the famous 























ONLY $30.00 FOR A 


STEEL DUCK BOAT 


With Side Air Chamber and Game 
Baskets on Deck. 


W. H. MULLINS 
222 Depot Street SALEM, OHIO 


BU A DOUBLE BARREL BREECH LOADING $15 SHOT GUN for $7.77. 


» NEW WINCHESTER RIFLES, $3.07. NEW 

BREECH LOADING SHOT GUNS, $4.47. 

| NEW WINCHESTER SHOT CUNS, $15.97. 

- = Winchester and U. M. C. Loaded Shells, $1.17 per 100, 
- Nitro Powder Loaded Shells, § { 77 per 100, 

ET SHOT cuNS AND AMMUNITION 2t wholesale prices to everybody. 

gy Our large Gun Catalogue containing 96 pages, size 914x124 inches. will 

be sent postage paid on‘ receipt of three cents to any one returning this ad and mentioning this 

Bou We can save you big dollarson guns. Writeatonce. We sell more Sporting Goods than any OTHER 

OUSE IN THE RLP. Tents, Hunting Coats, Hats, Caps, Belts, Boots, Shell Boxes, Dog Whips ER 

lars, Biscuits, Tents and Base Ball Goods and Fishing Tackle, all in our 944x124, 96 page FREE GUN CATALOGUE. 


T.M. ROBERTS SUPPLY HOUSE, 717-721 Nicollet Avenue, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


Write to 
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‘*No trouble to answer questions’’ 
Write for Book on Texas, Free 
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Also everything 
in the line of 





Hammer and Hammerless 


*Scott’s Monte Carlo” a specialty 


Other Guns taken in trade. On hand at present 
time some bargains in Second-hand Guns. 











A Smith Wesson 
Pistol for $6.00! 


BEST BARGAIN YET. 


300 genuine Smith & Wesson 
Revolving Pistols,7 1-2in. bar- 
rel, 45-cal.. center fire, $6.00 

200 Leather Holsters for 
Same . .« + © © « « +50 

Cartridges per hundred, 1.95 


Rarely has there been an oppor- 
tunity in the past to obtain a real 
Smith & Wesson revolver at an under 
price. The lot above offered cost 
originally 315 each, and are excep- 
tional bargains as weapons for house, 
tor office, or for target practice. 
They are from a Government arsenal, 
and but slightly second-hand. Have 
the latest style shell ejector. Orders 
sent by mail or by express must be 
accompanied by cash or post-office 
order. 





Send Stamp for Catalogue. 


Wittiam Reap & Sons, 107 Washington St., Boston 
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She Universal Verdict: 


“Years ahead of any other repeating rifle” 


Allow your curiosity to make you examine a Savage 
-303 Hammerless Smokeless Six Shooter, and it will 
prove fatal to all objections you may have had. One 
rifle takes six different cartridges for large or small 


game. 


Write for Catalogue D. 
It will interest you. 


Point blank range for hunting. 


SAVAGE ARMS CO., Utica, N.Y. 
BAKER & HASILTON, Pacific Coast Agents, San Francisco, Cal. 
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The Fishes of North America 


COLORED AS IN LIFE 


Py William C. Harris, Editor of THE AMERICAN ANGLER. 


“cs HE FISHES OF NORTH AMERICA” is 
= issued in forty monthly parts, each part con- 
taining two fish portraits on heavy plate pa- 
per, size 12x19 inches. This publication, which may be 
said to be the life-work of Mr. Harris, who has spent 
many years in its preparation, occupies a field en- 
tirely its own in ichthyic literature. In fact, no pre- 
vious publication has appeared that attempts to cover 
so large a field, or present so great a number of por- 
traits of American fishes, eighty or more of which, 
colored, as in life, will be given in the book, which 
will also contain about 300 drawings in ink of differ- 
ent species of fish. 

The portraits of fishes are first painted in oil, at the 
moment they are taken from the water, before their 
eolor tints have faded, then lithographed on stone in 
colors, of which as many as fifteen (15) different tints 
have been required to reproduce the exact tone and 
mellow transfusion of color so frequently seen in 
many species of fish when alive. 

This accuracy in reproduction of the canvas ‘ren- 
ders the lithograph still more attractive when framed. 

he cost of this work, when completed, will be at 
least fifty-five thousand dollars ($55,000). 

The New York Herald, in an extended review of 
Mr. Harris’ work, states:— 

“The fisherman who sees any part of this superb 
work will resolve to own it all, even though he has to 
sell part of his outfit to get the money.” 


Address WM. C. HARRIS, 19 


Of its standard value as a text book on the natural 
history of fishes, Professor S. Garman, of the Museum 
of Comparative Zoology, Cambridge, Mass., writes 
the author:— 

“I am much pleased with the appearance of your 
new book. There is no reason why your splendid 
venture should not prove a most gratifying success, 
Finished in the style in which it is started, it will be 
a work of permanent value, one that will not go out 
of date with the time that brings it to light.” 

Dr. David S. Jordan, of the Stanford University, 
California, also writes: 

“TI am delighted with the first instalment of your 
book. The Rocky Mountain trout is as natural as 
life—a thoroughly admirable painting.” 

Terms of Payment—Subscribers can pay for a single 
number as issued ($1.50), or for such numbers in 
advance as they may desire. The first volume, con- 
sisting of the first half of the book (20 parts, 40 
colored plates), is now ready for delivery, either 
bound or unbound. If the entire work is paid for 
in advance, a discount of $10.00 is allowed, making 
the price for the sixty parts (80 colored plates) $50.00; 
or we will deliver the first volume on a payment of 
$10.00 and $5.00 per month up to $30.00. Prices for 
binding:—Cloth, $3.00; half morocco, $5.00; full mo- 
rocco, $7.50. Payments can be made by drafts on 
NewYork Post Office, or Express orders, or by regis 
tered letter. 


Park Place, New York City. 











BROOK TROUT Fi RY} 


AND EGGS 








customers. 


to Fish Commissioners. 


Persons ordering Eggs should 
do so early, as we begin ship- 
ping in December. 


[wae HAVE FOR SALE in their season Brook Trout Eggs and Young Fry, also year- 
lings and half-pound trout for stocking streams and ponds 

unable to fill all our orders for yearlings this season, but having now increased 

our facilities we expect to be able to furnish yearlings in quantities to suit 

WE GUARANTEE OUR EGGS to be best quality, full count and properly packed. 

We also guarantee safe delivery of y earlings. 

Correspondence so! licited. Address, 






We have been 


We make special prices on eggs and fry 


J. W. HOXIE & CO. 
Carolina, Washington Go., R. I. 
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1831 


Seventy-first Year 


1901 


THE 
COUNTRY 
GENTLEMAN 


The ONLY Agricultural NEWSpaper, 
and admittedly the Leading 
Agricultural Journal of the World. 
Every department written by specialists, the 
highest authorities in their respective lines. 
No other paper pre tends to compare with it 
in qualifications of editorial staff. 
Gives the agricultural news with a degree of 
fullness and completeness not even attempted 
by others. 


Best reviews of the crops. Best market re- 
ports. Best accounts of meetings. Best every- 
thing. Indispensable to all country residents 


who wish to keep up with the times. 


Single Subscription, $2. Two Subscriptions, $3.50. 
Four Subscriptions, $6.00. 
Four Months’ Trial Trip, 50 Cents. 


Special inducements to raisers of larger clubs. 
Write for particulars on this point. Club agents 
wanted everywhere. 

SPECIMEN COPIES will be mailed free on request. 


It will pay anybody interested in any way in country 
life to send for them. Address the publishers. 


Have You Seen the 


National 
Sportsman 


Since it has come under 





new management ? 





It covers a broader 


heretofore, having articles on the horse, 


scope than 


dog, canoe, golf and other sports by 
the best authors in the country. 

It is the aim of the new publish- 
ers, not only to increase the quality 
of its contents, but to enlarge the book 
until it is second to none of its kind 


published. 


National Sportsman Publishing Co., Boston. 











LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Albany, N. Y. 
If you wish any of the animals below, prompt action 
is necessary on your part : 

Angora Cats, Belgian Hares, Monkeys, Parrots, 
Canary Birds, Mocking Birds, Goldfinches, 
Japanese Robbins, Larks, together with fancy 
cages. Rabbits, Squirrels, ‘Shetland Ponies, 
Guinea Pi Ferrets, Dogs of all kinds, Aqua- 
riums an Fancy Goid Fish. 

We have reserved a stock of animals of the finest 
quality and breeding, which we are about to distri- 
bute FREE for the benefit of our business and every 
person answering this advertisement promptly may 
secure any of the many animals in which we deal, 
some of which we mention above for your selection. 


We Start You in a Profitable Business 


This is a great opportunity if taken advantage of 
at once to start ina paying business without invest- 
ing a single penny for the animals. 

As an illustration of the money to be made in 
raising animals: Genuine Angora Catsare worth from 
$25.00 to $100.00 each, and are easy toraise. Belgian 
Hares may be raised in an attic or cellar, or small 
city backyard without difficulty. They breed from 
ten to twelve at a time, six time a years, and sell 
for seemingly fabulous prices, and service alone from 
a good buck is worth $25 00. Large profits are easily 
and quickly ma‘e by those who begin now. We 
want no money with your reply to this advertise- 
ment. Simply write us and say what you desire— 
a pair of animals, birds or aquarium. We pay ex- 
press charges. We wish to have the address of 
every anirnal lover and breeder. 





ANIMAL WORLD, 248 W. 23D ST., NEW YORK 











10 Cents a Copy $1.00 a Year 


EVERYBODY'S 
MAGAZINE 


Published by 


JOHN WANAMAKER, 


New York 


Sold by All Dealers.. 









By HARRY VON TILZER, 
CUMPOSER OF 
“i'd Leave My Happy 
Home for You,’’ etc., etc. 


ous terre SHOOTIN’ CRAPS 


THE LIGHT O”’ 


Published Monthy 


BY THE MOON. 


This is a page taken 














from the Magazine ? F ‘ ie 
showing EXACT ways orgive ou. Subscription, $1.0 
SIZE of the Words Per Year in A¢ 
and Music. SONG AND CHORUS. vance. 
By HOWARD AND EMERSON, 
Andante. Authors of Hello, Ma Baby. 
ORT IE 
. een em | 
ps. ne tt = ee 
—--y_g-,8-o-oy — + ‘one <s— SN S-<—_° oeoge | - ss 
i | 4 —_@  @o _@ g@ x4 . oe = ee - one o—e 
ae dies Sadi ni Sees] 
- ' | ee ee eo “= = 
___|-# sss i = ¢ . pee 
Cc - “et eee paces |e = ae 
ae ee ee 
—=— r_ ont — 
% x * 
é — = 2 o_o ‘ Ny | a —- 
— © o£,» o 
A kind old far- mer left his home to see his daugh- ter dear, For 
- THE J. W. PEPPER 
= sre 
a * 4 7 a 
ea 64 Pages of Music. 2! Comptete Pieces 
rit. a tempo. 
aor ad os a ad ST a iS nee yo 
Ww» we ©? 0 2 2 "e a's *~ whe oa 
since lastthey had parted, It was closeon to a year, As thro’ thestreetshe hurried, on that 
aD 











CONTENTS. 


ri Always Forgive You, Howard and Emerson 
Shootin’ Craps by the Light o’ the Moon, 
Harry von Tilzer 


INSTRUMENTAL. 


At a Grasshopper’s Hop, Gene Myers — 
| Umm-Pa March, Nick Brown - 


I Wonder Why, H. Valery Tranteur 

At the Sound of the Signal Bell, Max Dreyfus 
Come Back, My Love, J. S. Cox 

The Bridegroom That Never Came, G. L. Davis 
Take Care of Baby When I’m Gone, W. Hoffman 
When You Were Mine, R. M. Stults 

Johnson is dat Lucky Nigger’s Name, Leo W. 








Norah Asthore, M. J. Cavanagh [Wright 
<i SaaS x a 
S #09 = Se 
es 7 o a | = 


For 


dear old face a smile, 


Price, CD Cents / 


Published Monthly 





‘int NE 
== - Ps = —— 
se 


Cc opyrig ht, MDCCCC, by J. W Pe 





now had come the hour when he would meet his darling child, 


Subscription, 


A Flight ef Fancy—Caprice. Eugene P. Meyers 
Summer Night—serenade, O. E. sutton 

| Little Nell—Schottische, A:thur W. Pryor 
Miguela Waltz, Richard Stuhl 

Leonora Gavotte, Joseph S. Willard Ss 
Mésange Mazurka, Gabriel-Marie 

Worship to the Beautiful Waltz, Genaro Codina 
With Laurel Wreaths and Swords, F. von Blon} 
Floral Dance—Intermezzo, Otto Langey | 





rall, 
a "Eos eee: MET ae 
= . Ny ~~ 2 @ —_ “—@ 
oe be , 
The 


SOLD BY ALL 


NEWSDEALERS — 


$1.00 Per Year in Advance. 





jJ. W. PEPPER, Publisher, 8th and Locust Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 


‘pa ti Ss 
ee -3 Z. a? @ E: 
_ a o— -- = 

ze 2. EAE Sh nee = ——we 


——— 


This is a page taken from the Magazine showing EXACT SIZE of the Words and Music. 





rere 


rere 








3] 





a 


ree ere ee ee ee a ae | > 4 


® 
la 








te, 


th 


5.00 





i dl 





PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 


xiii 





*A.1O i 2D. that teans Something 
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an inspiration to many,” 
NY NY CHAS. F THWING, 
President Western Reserve University. 


Under New Title, 
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of SELF CULTURE, The 
magazine seems to me to cul- 
tivate ina most fitting way its ¢ 
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great field. I am sure that it 
is at once an instruction and 


**Good wishes for the success 
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try 
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serious problems of lite in a 
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the reader.” 
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No. 20.—See cut above, Size, 82in high, 37 in wide, 
1642 in, deep. Quartered oak front, polished tinish, claw 
feet, rifle-twist moulding, double-thick glass doors, writ- 
ing and loading table, large enough for 8 guns, $33.00 

No 10,—Similar to above, without the lower drawer, 

2 inches high. we siahin * shdigiaoracetuminbemedla $27.50 

No. 3.—Of another make, oak, 76 in, high, 30 in, wide, 
17 in. deep. Rack for 12 guus............. ..$20,00 

No. 1.—Similar to No.3. Rack for 6 cuns...8$15,00 


Well crated for shipment and sent on receipt of price, 


Address JOHN VP. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO. 
Publishers of 


“FIELD AND STREAM,” New York City. 
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prepaid by Field and Stream 






on receipt of price named. 
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FULL OF STORIES THAT STICK 


THE CHRISTMAS 


EDITION READY : 


200,000 NOV. 15th. 


* 





Original printeo ia Full Colors. 


GREAT XMAS OFFER; 


PgR ARSON’S 

PE. N’S FOR A YEAR 

With the October number Pearson’s became the biggest illustrated 

magazine in the world, The editorial plans for 1901 are outlined on a 

generously comprehensive scale. They include Pearson’s Expedition Both 
to Patagonia, an exploring party of sixty persons, who are in search of 

the giant sloth, a pre-historic animal. The various editions of Pear- 


son’s are now on sale at every point in the civilized world, because it’s | or 
‘*the magazine that makes you think.”—Boston Herald, \ 


and > ; 
Imperial Shakespere h 
We have sold over 15,000 volumes of this excellent edition of Shake- ' 














spere within two years, This large sale has been made possidle because 
“The Imperial Shakespere” contains all the poet’s works, complete and 
unabridged—because it’s in one handy volume—large print, good paper, 
excellently bound. No more Shakespere is found in the expensive edit- 
ions—only more gilt and better paper. Every reader of this announce- 
ment who is'nt satisfied with his bargain can get hts money back for the 
asking. 


THE PEARSON PUBLISHING CO., 47 E. 19th St., N. Y. 
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MY CASCARON 


Bourdon Wilson 


J] NE cannot see Mexico from the 
windows of a Puliman car. 
Strange and queer as the people 
' and their customs may seem to 
the Pullman tourist, they are not typi- 
cally Mexican, for Parisian fashions and 
American customs have followed close 
in the wake of the railroad builder, tinc- 
turing deeply the lives of the natives. To 
know Mexico and her people in their 
primitive state one must go far from the 
sound of the iron horse—across some 
forbidding mountain-range where only 
mules can thread the narrow, precipitous 
trails, into some remote valley, where the 
fashion journal is unknown, and the An- 
glo-Saxon a rara av'ls. 

In such a peaceful valley, in the quaint 
little town of San Juan del Lago (St. John 
of the Lake—so named because there is 
no lake within a hundred miles, I sup- 
pose), I once spent six months in pursuit 
of health and game, and in making an 
exhaustive study of the character of at 
least one of Mexico’s citizens. 

It came about in this way: My doctor 
having ordered me to a warm climate, | 
promptly chose that of Southern Mexico, 
partly because I speak the musical lan- 
guage of that country, but mainly be- 
cause I had several friends in the City of 
Mexico. I had no sooner arrived and 
shaken the hands of these friends than I 
began making inquiries concerning 








game possibilities of Mexico; 
and in return was jestingly advised 
to go to Tacubaya, that beautiful 
suburb being the lair of Mexico’s most 
widely-known “tiger.” But I was after 
game of a quite different kind, and finally 
selected the San Juan Valley, away back 
in the mountains of the state of Oaxaca, 
as the scene of my sojourn in the Cactus 
Republic. Equipped for a two months’ 
stay, I set out in a rickety, jolting dili- 
gencia, from which I later transferred to 
mule-back, and at last arrived at San 
Juan del Lago, where, thanks to letters 
obtained for me by my friends in the city, 
I was so furtunate as to be received into 
the home of Don Luis Molinero, the jefe 
politico of the town. 

Don Luis was a gentleman of the true 
Castilian type, generous, hospitable and 
jealous of his good name, but excessively 
proud ; Ja Senora, his wife, was a delight- 
ful lady of exquisite refinement, who 
partook of all her husband’s good gquali- 
ties; while Ja Senorita Luisita, the daugh- 
ter, was the prettiest, most vivacious, 
most fascinating little witch it has ever 
been my fortune—misfortune I should 
say—to meet. Don Luis cared but little 
for shooting, unless at that royal game, 
a human being, and then only in the dis- 
charge of his duty, or under sufficient 
provocation; but in Luisita I found an 
ardent admirer, if not of sports, of sports- 
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men, and of one in particular—at least | 
gradually came to believe the latter to 
be true, thinking of myself in connection 
therewith. My “outfit” drew from her 
pretty lips many exclamations of won- 
der, nothing of the kind having ever be- 


fore been seen in San Juan del Lago; and’ 


to her eyes my new-model repeater was a 
thing of wonderful beauty, she never tir- 
ing of examining it and hearing me ex- 
plain the working of its different parts. 
And when I made ready for my first day 
in the mountains it was she who sug- 
gested that I should have some one to 
go with me to point out where the game 
was to be found. 

“Moreover, Senor Weelzon,”’ she 
added with an entrancing look of dis- 
tress, “with no one to show you the way, 
you would surely lose yourself in the 
mountains, and of a truth that would 
grieve my father very much.” 

“And your father’s daughter—would 
she care?” I asked, putting a note of ten- 
derness into my voice. 

“It wonld not be impossible, Senor,” 
she answered, her dancing black eyes 
and smiling face belying the gravity of 
her tone. 

“Then it is settled!’ I returned; “T 
shall take a guide, but whom can I get?” 

There were several suitable persons, 
she said; and she began calling their 
names, but interposing an objection to 
each until she reached that of 
Renta. 

Accordingly, tingling with the pleas- 
ure that always thrills a man at a pretty 
woman's taking an especial interest in 
his welfare, I set out to find that indi- 
vidual. Ly dint of much questioning I 
at last found him at his home on the far 
side of town, doing nothing, as is the cus- 
tom in Mexico; and when I stated the 
object of my call, adding that I came to 
him at the suggestion of la Senorita 
Molinero, he at once acceded to my 
wishes, and saddling his horse, we 
started. Having expected him to be of 


I< se 


the peon, or laboring class, I was pleas- 
antly disappointed to find Jose un caval- 
lero. He was a handsome young fellow, 
keen of face and eye; a perfect horse- 
man, and an expert with the lasso, but a 
poor shot with the antiquated carbine 


that he carried, but withal agreeable and 
companionable. We became fast friends 
during that first day in the mountains, 
and he never failed to accompany me 
whenever I went out, which, for some 
time thereafter, was every day. 

We had no sooner become sufficiently 
familiar than he begged the privilege of 
examining my rifle, and it pleased him 
no less than it did Luisita, he handling it 
with child-like pleasure, emptying and 
re-filling the magazine, and exhausting 
his vocabulary of flowery language in its 
praise. All quite natural in one who had 
never before seen the finest make of 
rifle in the world, I thought; and seeing 
the pleasure that having it in his hands 
gave him, I permitted him to carry it 
whenever it was not needed in my own 
hands, and he soon became a better shot 
than I. 

Day after day we spent in the moun 
tains enclosing the San Juan valley, en 
joying the finest sport | have ever had; 
deer, turkeys and jack rabbits in num- 
bers that I fear to state, having a regard 
for my reputation for veracity, to which 
[ must add one mountain lion, which 
fell to the credit of my repeater. But 
better than that was the welcome home 
that I received at the end of each day. 
Invariably Luisita was the first to meet 
me, taking charge of my rifle and asking 
numberless questions about the day's 
sport; and in many ways evincing a 
lively pleasure at having me with her 
again. 

Does any one need to be told the ef- 
fect this had upon me? You grizzly old 
hunters who profess to sneer at a love 
story, and call a lover a fool, just take 
the back-track until you reach your 
twenty-fifth vear, and answer candidly, 
What would have been the effect upon 
you had you been in my place? 

The day I had set for my return to Mex- 
ico City arrived and passed unheeded; 
but my zeal for sport was fast decreasing. 
decreasing in equal proportion to the in- 
crease in warmth of my feeling for Luis- 
ita. One morning I decided not to 
to the mountains that day, and knowing 
that Jose was expecting me, I went to his 
home to tell him of my change of plan, 
and of the wretched headache that | pre- 
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tended to have. He expressed deep sor- 
row for me that I suffered, and I saw 
that he was greatly disappointed that [ 
would not go; so, when he timidly re- 
quested the loan of my rifle for the day, 
| cheerfully told him that he could have 
it. 

And would I be so superlatively kind 
as to bring it to him at the “Tienda de 
Vera Cruz” (a little store not far from 
Don Luis’s house), he asked. There ex- 
isted a feud between his family and that 
of Don Luis—what it was about he did 
not know nor care—and a Renta had en- 
tirely too much pride to enter the house 
of a Molinero, even to borrow so won- 
derful a rifle as my repeater. When 
he returned in the evening he would send 
the rifle back to me by the hand of his 
mozo. 

Of course, I could not refuse so slight 
a favor; and every day thereafter when 
I did not go hunting, and there came to 
be many such days, I would leave the 
rifle with the proprietor of the Tienda de 
Vera Cruz, sure of receiving it back that 
night, and of profuse thanks from Jose 
he next time I should see him. 

The winter months slipped away al- 
most without my knowing it, each day 
finding me deeper in love with Luisita; 
but try as I might I could find no oppor- 
tunity for telling her of the havoc she 
was playing with my heart. She did not 
avoid me; quite the contrary, but invari 
ably her mother or somebody else would 
be present whenever we were together. 
Was this the result of design? I often 
wondered. 


One morning—it was Shrove Tuesday 
—she called to me to come into the patio 


to see the cascarones the family had pre- 
pared for the ball that was to come that 
night. I had not the least idea whai cas- 


carones were, and I did not care; but I 
knew that the flowers and shrubbery of 
the patio made an excellent screen be- 
hind which to enact a love-scene, and 
hoping to find Luisita alone, I promptly 
obeved her summons. I was disap- 
pointed, however, for the entire family 
was there, gathered about a box that was 
partly filled with 
should say, their contents having been 
extracted by means of a hole in one end, 


eggs. Egg-shells 


and this opening closed by pasting over 
it a bit of bright paper. The eggs were 
painted in gay .colors; some spotted, 
others striped, or encircled with bands 
like the rings of Saturn, and some, one- 
half a brilliant red or blue, the other yel- 
low or green. 

“They are pretty—but what are they 
for?’ I said to Luisita, who stood beside 
me. 

“Why, they are cascarones !” 
wered, laughing at my ignorance, “and 
they are for the cascaron battle tonight. 
Mira, Senor!” she cried, pushing back 
her mantilla, and smote herself 
sharply on the head with one of the eggs. 
It burst with a little crash, and scattered 
bright bits of tinsel paper over her hair, 
where they clung with entrancing effect. 
“At the ball tonight, Senor—” she said, 
“but wait until then and vou shall know.” 

Night came, and as the guest of the 
Molineros I accompanied them to the 
ball. As we were entering the building in 
which it was held, in some unaccountable 
way Luisita and I became separated from 
the others. She was first to notice this, 
and slyly pushing something into my 
hand, whispered: “This cascaron is for 
you, Sefor; it contains something be- 
sides the bright paper—something for 
you to read. Promise me that you will 
not break it before tomorrow—give me 
your word of honor that you will not.” 

My heart gave a wild leap of joy, and 
the blood surged into my face. Of course 
I gave her the desired promise, though I 
stammered sadly in doing so; and taking 


she ans- 


she 


advantage of the pressure of the crowd, 
I seized her little hand and gave it an 
affectionate Immediately she 
tore her hand free and disappeared in the 
throng, going in the direction taken by 
Don Luis. 

For exactly four hours I lived in a 
fool’s paradise, treasuring that cascaron 
as though it were Luisita’s heart 

Delirious with happiness, I danced 
every set, several of them with Luisita; 
and finding opportunity began whisper- 
ing my tale of love into her pretty ear. 
What I might have gone on to say had 
not she checked me, [ blush to contem- 
plate. 

“You will be noticed and overheard 


squeeze. 


” 
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she whispered. “Wait until morning— 
until you see what is in the cascaron.” 

At midnight the battle of cascarones 
began. Hunting in couples or packs, the 
girls, with shrieks of glee and peals of 
laughter, would set upon their chosen 
victim, a young man, and crush the cas- 
carones over his head, rubbing the shells 
and powder into his hair. Then a counter 
charge of young men would scatter the 
girls in all directions, the prettiest one of 
them receiving the greatest number of 
compliments in the form of crushed cas- 
carones. In the confusion that reigned 
I soon lost sight of Luisita, and try as I 
might I could not find her agaiy. 

At the end of an hour the battle ended, 
and I was moving about, looking for 
Luisita, when I felt a touch on my arm. 
Turning, I found Don Luis at my side. 
He was extremely agitated, his face 
twitching nervously. 

“Come, amigo, let us go home,” he 
whispered ; “a great disgrace has befallen 
my family this night.” 

“Indeed!” I exclaimed. 
permitted to ask its nature?” 

“Not now,” he answered; “wait until 
we are outside, where we will not be over- 
heard.” He led the way to where his 
wife sat concealing her face with her 
mantilla; and taking her arm, passed out 
of the building. I wondered why Luisita 
was not with them, but the next mo- 
ment I knew. 

“Amigo!” exclaimed Don Luis, taking 
my hand in his, “our daughter—our 
pretty Luisita—has run away with that 
scoundrel, Jose Renta. O, Dios! that I 


“And am I 
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have lived to see this disgrace to my 


family.” 

“Run away—with Jose Renta!” | 
gasped, all the joy of life dying out oj 
my heart. “Surely, Don Luis, you ar 
mistaken.” 

“No, Sefior, I only wish it were so 
he returned, sadly. “They have gone t 
San Ramon, a village across the mow. 
tains, owned by the Renta family, wher 
they no doubt will be married as soon a 
they arrive. They have a good hour; 
start, and on swift horses, so pursut 
would be folly. We can only bear ow 
disgrace in silence.” 

“And is it a very great disgrace for he 
to marry a Renta?” I asked. 

“The Rentas are enemies of my fam 
ily,” he answered ; “but for that 1t wou! 
not be so bad.” 

I was sorely tempted to break the ca 
caron Luisita gave me immediately o 
my arrival at home, but I forebore doing 
so until morning. Carefully breakin 
away one end, I found within a not 
which read as follows :-— 

“Muy Amico Mio: 
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“When you read this I will be far awg 
and happy with one who will then be my he 
band—with Jose Renta. Forgive us the litt 
deception we have practised upon you, usitf 
the magazine of your rifle as the means 
conveying letters from one to the other. 5 
lieve me, Senor, there was no other safe wi 


for us to communicate, my father was 
watchful. If I have deceived you in 
other way, it was partly your fault; a 


seeing, as you must now see, that it was? 
necessary that I might be happy, I am su 
that you will forgive me. LUISITA 
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NOVEMBER 


Month of dull and leaden skies: 

Winds that moan through leafless trees, 
And a path that sodden lies 

O’er the brown and barren leas. 


Yet, I smile in hopeful mood 


\t 


November’s subtle charm— 


Glad for miles of solitude 


And the rifle on my arm. 


—LALIA MITCHELL 
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IN THE DEEP FOREST 





Oliver Kemp 


have been 


OR 
turned each spring toward that 
| paradise for sportsmen—Maine. 


years my eyes 


From time to time the fever 
would seize me, and I would vow to go 
at once, but usually I took it out in read- 
ing the many accounts that came to my 
hands. But tales of the flashing trout, 
the leaping salmon, the gamy bass, and 
the stories of deer, bear and moose 
worked upon me until at last I could re- 
I would seek this deep 
forest land, and if the tales I heard were 
true, this should be my home some part 
of the time each year. 

Sebec Lake is a charming sheet of 
water, nestling cosily among the wooded 
mountains of northern Maine, and is the 
home of that king of fishes, the land- 
At the foot of the lake 
the quaint little New England village of 
Sebec rests in the valley between the 
great hills. 

We are only five miles from the Maine 


Central railroad, but so wild and beauti- 
siul is the country that even the newspa- 
sper which reaches us daily seems to have 
Sshaken off the noise and dust and energy 


of the city. Twice in the middle of the 
day a deer walked directly into the set- 
tlement, and a short time after my arrival 
the guide of the hotel awakened me 
about dawn one morning to see two fine 
fellows in the garden patch almost be- 
neath my window. 

Blanchard, who was the guide for the 
hotel, had often spoken to me of North- 
west Ridge and the Buttermilk Ponds, 
so one evening after we were seated 
about the great open fire*in the office, a 
map was brought out and I soon discoy- 


gered that here was the opportunity for a 


lelightful canoe trip. We could travel 

w buckboard to the Ridge, carry to 
Fourth Pond, and work our way slowly 
long a chain of lakes and streams 
hrough a wild forest section, coming out 
at last into the head of Sebec Lake, fif- 
een miles from home. 

Nearly all these lakes and streams con- 
ain trout, and, fortunately, they are so 
maccessible and little known that 
hardly any one visits them. 


SO 


It was a cool, soft morning in Septem- 
ber; the stars were bright and clear, and 
one half expected to feel the chill of frost 
on the atmosphere. The horses stood at 
the door before the buckboard, which 
was lightly loaded with our canoe, rods 
and camp duffle. Blanchard was already 
in the wagon when I came down, so the 
boy who was to drive us took up the 
reins, and the bays sprang off, rattled us 
across the bridge and up the hill beyond 
as if they were sportsmen themselves, 
and were anxious for the fun to begin. 

Slowly the stars disappeared before the 
coming day, and when the sun with its 
cool morning colors finally appeared we 
were well on our way. Over the hills and 
through the cool woods, dripping with 
dew, and then we came to the narrow 





“* We hit the trail and started in” 


wood-road that leads back to the ridge. 
Speed was out of the question here, so 
the horses are brought down to a walk 
as we go bumping and banging over the 
rocks and fallen tree trunks. Before 
seven o'clock we drew up in the last 
clearing in Northwest Ridge, and pre- 
pared for the long carry to the pond. 

Bert turned the horses about and was 
soon out of sight and hearing, but we 
had little time to pause, as it was grow- 
ing very cloudy and a change in the air 
bade us look for rain. 

Our entire outfit, canoe, blankets, pro- 
(579) 
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visions, camera, tackle, etc., weighed just 
seventy-three pounds, and as we hit the 
trail and started in on our two-mile 
carry, we were in the best of spirits. Lut 
the rain came. None of your little, hazy 
mists, but good, lusty, Maine rain that 
brought with it a gale of wind. How- 
ever we did not, stop, but pushed on, 
soaked to the skin and out again, until 
at last we caught a glimpse of white 
through the spruce growth ahead, and in 
a moment more were at the edge of the 
pond. 

The canoe was quickly set up and 
loaded, and we pushed off for the other 
end of the lake to a log camp, owned by 
Mr. Wyman, of Sebec, which we in- 
tended to make our home. No ‘shores 
could be seen, but the rush of the wind 
and the swish of the rain was almost 
deafening. Fortunately the wind was be- 
hind us, and the canoe pushed through 
the waves as if it, too, had caught the 
spirit of this day. The startled loons gave 
one quick glance as we raced up to them, 
and then dove almost beneath our bows. 
[ had long ago lost all the uncomfortable 
feeling due to the drenching, and the 
wildness of the scene wrought upon me 
until I could have cried aloud with the 
joy of my freedom. We reached the 
shore only too speedily, turned the canoe 
over, and were soon in camp. 

There was a pile of birch in the corner, 
and it was only the work of a few mo- 
ments to start a roaring fire, hang out 
our clothes to dry, and make ourselves 
comfortable on the bed of balsam 
boughs. Outside we could hear the rain 
pelt the roof and side walls and fall pat, 
pat, pat from the eaves. The wind rushed 
helter-skelter through the forest, and the 
great trees creaked and groaned. At 
such times, how the embers would glow 
and crack, and the excited sparks rush 
madly up the chimney! Inside, the 
drowsy odor of the spruce, the comfort- 
ing pipe, and reflections and the pleasant 
warmth of the fire. Who would not sleep 
at last and sleep well? 

Our first meal was a grand success, for 
my guide was a capital cook. The rain 
still continued, but toward evening the 
sun broke out, and lit the top of the for- 
est with that rich glow which is peculiar 


to most sunsets among the mountains, 

We ate a light supper and, taking 
down our rods, started after the trout. 
We had not paddled far before I tried a 
cast over the rocks into a quiet pool of 
water. The next instant my rod bent 
with the pull of a heavy fish. By the time 
he was landed the guide had his rod in 
shape, and I paused to watch him make 
his cast. With a graceful wave, anda 
slight spring of the nimble tip, he cast 
his fly out to the side. He was a capital 
hand to manage a rod, and almost in- 
stantly hooked, and after a fight landed 
one of the finest fish I have ever seen 
We took two more, then broke the points 
from our hooks and amused ourselves 
watching the grand fellows rush and 
swirl. We could have taken fifty fish 
there in less than an hour had we been 
so minded. But there came an interrup- 
tion now that began an evening's enter. 
tainment for us. 

Just to our left, not forty rods away,a 
noble buck walked out of the woods and 
began feeding on the tender grass and 
leaves in the water. My guide signalled 
to me to remain quiet, and then carefull 
and skillfully paddled me within two rods 
of the fellow. There he fed, unconcerned 
as though the thought of an enemy never 
troubled him. Occasionally he woul 
look up, but seemed never to see us. At 
last a faint breath of air drew from us to- 
wards him, and he threw up his hea 
with a startled gesture, gave us a search 
ing look and turned and fled into the 
forest, where we'could hear him at ever 
jump snort out his alarm. 

It was not long before others came 
and on that evening alone we countel 
eighteen deer. It was dark when w 
reached camp again, and only a deep 
red glow showed in the fireplace, bit 
fresh logs and a little stirring and th 
flames leaped high again. 

Of course the conversation turned 
the wood and woodlife, and lasted f 
into the night, until the last glow of tht 
embers had died away. The last thing: 
can remember was a great owl in th 
tall hemlock ‘repeating, ‘Who-whot 
whoo! Who—who—h—who-o-0-0!” 
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IN THE DE 


fried trout. In the night the clouds had 
gathered again, and the rain was once 
more falling. But a camp in the deep 
forest is always cheerful, so we enjoyed 
the day thoroughly as we lounged about 
smoking, talking, planning the different 
stages of our trip. 

Toward evening the clouds broke 
away in great, brown masses, and the 
sun peered through for an instant before 
it passed below the long mountain range 
behind us. At eight o’clock I opened 
the cabin door and stepped out into the 
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Nearer and nearer it came; there was a 
quicker lapping of the waves, and the tall 
trees waved their heads and tossed their 
arms until they resembled a multitude of 
witches at their incantations. 

At last it came—a rush and roar, and 
the forest bowed down before the blast 
like a thing of life, as the wind went 
wildly over it. A few scattering drops of 
rain touched me on the face, and | 
turned to the cabin and closed the door 
hastily behind me. 

The sun rose in a cloudless sky and 





The Camp at Fourth Pond 


nght. The moon was just entering a 
dark bank of clouds, and even as I 
watched, passed out of sight, and all was 
black. Now I became concious of the 
voice of the wind as it swept down the 
far mountain sides over the forest and 
tished through the branches of the wail- 
ing hemlocks. Then as it grew calmer 
the soft splash, splash of the waves on 
the shore became audible. Interming- 
lng with it all I was conscious of a 
deeper voice, that had in it the roar of 
the ocean, but it was far off beyond the 
lake, beyond the forest and deep, deep in 
the thick blackness of the heavens. 


the cool morning lent exhilaration to our 
already overflowing spirits as we pushed 
the canoe off and started for the trout 
hole. This, by the way, was wonderful 
now to see. Trout were rising in every 
direction, and in two casts we had all that 
we could use. We parted from the place 
unwillingly, but we had decided to move 
on that day, and wished to take advan- 
tage of the cool morning. Our dunnage 
was carefully stored away, and after care- 
fully putting out the fire and cutting a 
fresh supply of wood for the next comers, 
we paddled off. 

There is a stream connecting Fourth 





wn 
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Pond with Burden to the south, but it is 
too shallow for canoeing, therefore we 
were obliged to make another two-mile 
carry. This proved to be the hardest 
carry of the trip. The old trail can no 
longer be used because of a heavy blow- 
down, and even with all our circling over 
the hill we still had a rough time of it. 
Indeed, had we not had a folding canoe 
with us I doubt much whether we could 
have gotten through at all. This craft, 
by the way, is deserving of mention. It 
is a King folding canvas canoe, fourteen 
feet long, and is not only extremely port- 
able, but is a stanch, sea-worthy boat. I 
have carried it oversome rough journeys, 
and have been in some tight places with 
it, but it has never failed me, and I shall 
not part with it until I am certain that I 
have another to replace it. 

This carry, although a hard one, had 
much of interest for us. An occasional 
deer could be seen, partridges without 
number would thunder out from under 
our feet, and once a belated fox sneaked 





“Told me again, there was no caliber like the 38” 


out of sight over the ridge to our left. 
Occasionally we rested, and at such a 
time the guide never failed to have a 
choice fund of entertaining tales to tell, 
so in spite of the rough traveling the 
time passed pleasantly enough, and soon 
we were launched on Burden Pond. It 
was near dinner time now and we pad- 
dled out to Gull Rock, which is in the 
center of the pond, and after a few casts 
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with various flies, managed to secure 
three good trout. It was too near mi¢- 
day for them to bite well. 

We cooked them over a birch fire, then 
spread out our blankets, lighted ow 
pipes, discussed the matter of continuing 
our journey that day to Crooked Pond 
or remaining here to try the fishing jp 
the evening. As the day gave even 
promise of a beautiful night we decide 
on the latter, and set about building; 
brush camp. This done we lay about un. 
til evening, looking over our tackle, do- 
ing some odd sewing and watching th 
great, white gulls as they wheeled abow 
uttering now and then their harsh, un. 
musical cry. 

At last the sun has gone, the breeze 
has died away and there is no ripple on 
the lake. The soft hush of evening i 
over the forest and rests in cool, grees 
shadows on the lonely pond. Let us tr 
the trout. The lake was filled with fish 
and at every cast a number would rises 
that we soon had all that we could us 
Then we ceased fishing and watched ani 
listened to the coming night. The dark- 
ness gathers around us, the forests ar 
already lost in gloom, and the cool grees 
of the western sky is almost gone. Of 
in the woods I hear a whip-poor-will cal- 
ing, I can hear the deer splashing at the 
water’s edge, and the swift rush of a hur. 
gry trout. As the gloom deepens th 
mighty chorus of insects grows louder 
the deep er-r-ung, er-r-ung of the bil 
frogs but made the silence deeper. By 
and-by there came a sound from the tre 
tops in the forest, a restless muttering 
the leaves, and a lily pad flaps uneasily « 
the night wind touches it in passing, an 
ripples the ink-black water. The breer 
freshens, the waves lap, lap, lap again’ 
the side of the canoe, and the air grow 
chilly. How beautiful it was. I lay dow 
in the bottom of the canoe as the gut 
slowly paddled toward the shore, # 
looked deep, deep into the heaves 
where the twinkling stars shone like 
lamps of a wondrous city. Somewhet 
off in the gloom, under the shore a lot 
breaks out into its maniacal laugh a 
the echoes answer it faintly back liket 
wild cry of some uneasy spirit of 
mountain. 
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““ We paddled out from the stream” 


3y daylight we were away again over 
a comparatively easy trail that led us 
around the impassable part of the stream 
that connects Burden with Crooked 
Pond. Here we embarked and _pro- 
ceeded leisurely along under the over- 
arching branches with the rarest of for- 
est scenery on every hand. Suddenly 
there is a crash ahead and a great splash- 
ing, and we are just in time to see a 
grand old moose step out of the water 
and go into the forest like a whirlwind, 
his great antlers whacking against the 
trees with blows like a woodman’s axe. 

Just beyond this the stream narrows 
and deepens and the current runs more 
swiftly, and then finally opens into 
Crooked Pond. This little pond is set 
into the forest between the mountains 
like a crescent-shaped jewel. The morn- 
ing sun touched the top of the hills with 
a glory of light, but did not reach the val- 
ley with its cool, green shadows and veil- 
like mists. The marvelous reflection of 
colors and form in the glassy surface of 
the lake was beautiful beyond descrip- 
tion. Two or three deer were feeding at 
the water’s edge, and a great flock of 
ducks rose as we paddled out from the 
stream. 

The trout were as wide awake as we, 
and the hungry fellows were rising every- 
where about us. That day was spent at 


the camp, which is built on the top of a 
hill by the lake, and is almost completely 
hidden from sight by the trees. Indeed, 
but few know of its existence. Down 
the hill a little way a little spring bubbles 
out of the earth almost of the temper- 
ature of ice. Our intention was to get 
some photographs of deer in the after- 
noon, but they did not come out until so 
late that the sun was gone and the even- 
ing shadows were beginning to fall. 

Time would fail me to relate all the 
pleasant adventures that befell us on the 
trip. Such stories are better told by the 
flickering fireside in the long winter 
nights when the shutters rattle as the 
snow-laden gusts sweep by. So I will 
reserve them for a fitter time. But now 
we must make a short carry to Long 
Pond, for there are togue and salmon 
awaiting us there. 

This camp is a long way from the 
water, but very pleasant once it is found. 
We built our fire before the door and 
feasted on broiled trout and fried frogs’ 
legs; then started out after the fish. We 
trolled for a long time up and down and 
across the lake with never a strike to re- 
ward us. Then I remembered a curi- 
ously-feathered spoon made for me by 
Fred Baily, of Foxcroft, and once that 
was out a gamy salmon marked it for his 
own. Ever catch a land-locked salmon? 
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There is a hard yank that says: “Let go 
or I'll smash something ;” then there 
comes a sudden series of electric flashes 
Screech! goes the reel. More 
silver “More 
can't.” “Got to!” 


“Look out! 


in the air. 
somersaults and 
line!" “But I 
Schreech! Up and down. 
Reel up quick! Quick!” 
a dozen times in as many seconds. 
Now a swirl and now “Ziz-z-z’"—more 
line! \nd so on perhaps for an 
hour. You can’t tire him out. He 
only pauses sometimes to think of 
something fresh to do. You may think 
he is completely exhausted as you finally 
get him near the boat, but get your net 
surely under him or he will be gone in 
a flash. A good spring gaff is the best for 
landing these fellows ; but let me implore 
you not to get one with a monstrous 
spring coiled in the handle; it is simply 
devilish in its efforts to work every way 
but the right way. 

The trail from Long Pond to Sebec 
Lake is overgrown with underbrush and 
littered with windfalls, so we made our 
way slowly along, getting hung up with 
branches, barking our shins on fallen 
logs, and stumbling over the 


spray. 


rocks. 


Out of the water 


When I wasn’t doing that I was enter- 
taining a big moose fly that had formed 
a lasting attachment and accompanied 
me the entire morning. But all things 
have an end, and so this trip was nearing 
its completion with every stride. There 
were times when I was tempted to face 
about and start back again, but | know 
that this was but one of many such trips, 
so with a good heart [ pushed forward, 
and in an hour more reached the rocky 
shores of Buck’s Cove, in Sebec Lake 

Once more the canoe was set up and 
the luggage stowed, and out on the 
broad bosom of the lake we 
There was a strong wind blowing, but 
the stanch little boat never minded the 
pounding it received at all. And the 
lake was rough, too; the great waves 
raced after our frail craft as though to 
engulf her, and, failing in that, the wind 
would catch their curling tops and swat 
them into our boat, drenching us 
through. Around Green Point we sce the 
little steamer “Golden Rod” coming like 
a little speck in the distance, but looming 
up stronger every moment. I wave my 
handkerchief, and three blasts of the 
whistle tells us that Captain Crockett has 
seen us and will pick us up. 


paddled 


A CHILD OF THE WOODS 


thrush, 


He knew the first sweet wood-note of the 


The first pale wind-flower hidden in the grass; 


The little shrines where fire 


flies saying mass 


Swing low their censers through the marsh- 


land’s bush; 


The quickened sound 


hush 


before’ the poignant 


Which preludes charges at old earth's cui 


rass 


That magic moment when the seasons pass 


\nd all live things to newer promise rush. 


tle loved the bob-o-link’s familiar call, 


rhe friendly clover nodding to the bees; 


The tiger-lilies flaunting, gay and tall, 


Their motley coats of spotted harmonies; 


\nd when the night lay on the forests grim, 


He heard the tree-tops croon a song for him. 


—CHARLOTTE BECKER 























AN EVENING AT A NEW HAMPSHIRE FIRESIDE 


John Livingston Wright 


I’ one wants to see a perfect pic- 
ture of contentment, he should 
spend an evening with an old 
hunter at his home up in Os- 
sipee, among the New Hampshire hills. 
Mose has been out “gunning” all 
day, tramping steadily and_ patiently 
through the woods, up the slopes and 
through the vallevs. Hard labor to 
many, but consumingly delightful to the 
man of the rod and gun, whose eye is 
alert to catch a glimpse of the thousand 
and one oddities and hidden beauties of 
field and forest. 

The supper things are being cleared 
away by Mose’s frugal wife. She hustles 
them together tonight with an especial 
clatter and asperity, for she “hain’t never 
took no great stock in Mose’s ‘gunning’ 
and can’t see what he wants to go stub- 
bin’ over the fields in this cold October 
weather when he’s gruntin’ so much with 
rheumatics.” 

There’s a good blaze in the great fire- 
place, but Mose slaps on a big, dry birch 
stick, just for luck, and draws up his old 
rocker. He picks his teeth in smug 
comfort for a while, looks up lovingly at 
the old gun hanging on its deer horn, 
then glances down at the young hunting 
dog,—a magnificent English setter worth 
a hundred in cold cash. At any rate, it 
would take that amount to induce Mose 
to part with him. The poor little chap 
is tired almost unto death. He is only 
three vears old, but he did so want to 
show his master what a wonderfully 
smart dog he is that he has tramped and 
run and run and tramped constantly all 
day; that is, he would have, if Mose— 
thoughtful follower of the craft—had not 
been wise enough to sit down under an 
oak every couple of hours and insist that 
the dog take a rest. But as it was the 
little fellow’s feet are so sore that he 
could hardly, on his return, drag himself 
into the door yard; and the minute the 
door opened he put himself into the 
house, and tumbled down by the fire. 
He is sound asleep now, and snoring 
thunderously. 


“Didn't get many -woodcock to day, 
John,” Mose says finally, addressing his 
city cousin, who has just come up that 
afternoon to spend a few days. “Only 
got two. But they're master good eatin’, 
woodcock is, and good shootin’, You 
are most likely to find woodcock in fine, 
nice, sweet loam. They won't go near 
‘sour’ loam, where it’s all dead and slime 
and sour like. Dut if you see a patch o’ 
good, sweet, clean loam, no matter if it’s 
only a small piece, you're goin’ to find 
woodcock. ‘How do I locate ’em?’ Well 
vou look around over the loam and you'll 
find holes,—holes about as big ’s a lead 
pencil, they be. That shows woodcock 
has been workin’, for they get their livin’ 
by borin’ down through the loam. Now, 
you want a good dog ‘long with you, one 
that will point and ‘stand’, a dog that af- 
ter he locates the bird will keep perfectly 
quiet. A woodcock don’t ‘raise’ lil 
partridge, but goes up higher and more 
directly into the air, and if you're toler- 
ably good with a gun you can git ‘em 
most every time. 

“Woodcock has funny ways. 
Now, suppose the dog sets one off: Way 


ce a 


some 


he goes, straight up over the tree-top 
even. You blaze away, but don't get 


him. Well, vou stay around that piece o’ 
loam and he'll come back. When they 
get a good feedin’ ground they hate to 


leave. Why, today, one o’ these I got 
riz right over the tree, and the leaves 


bothered me so I missed him. I hain’t 


got the evesight I used to have or I'd 
clipped him first time. Well, I couldn't 
see where he went, but the dog ‘set’ 
again, and, actually, that bird had swung 
in through the trees and took the ground 
not two feet from where he first started 
from! 

**Game?’ Oh, it’s pretty plentiful up 
through New Hampshire now. Why, I 
see three deer out here on the edge of 
the clearin’, a few days ago, not an eighth 
of a mile from the house. Ye see, they 
range up and down the valleys and 
around ponds where there is tender 
shrubs and twigs. And up in the moun- 
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tains they’s considerable many bears. 
They’s a good many about the top of old 
Chorocorhua. Up that ways they’s lots 
of apple orchards, and the bears come 
down to get the fruit. Speakin’ o’ bears 
makes me think o’ once when I was driv- 
in’ stage. I had on a whole coach-load 
o’ folks—twelve inside and ten out. 
Folks comin’ up country for their vaca- 
tions, and most of °em young wimmen. 
I had took a little commission to do for 
an old lawyer friend of mine that lived 
Conway way. There was a landlord that 
kep’ some awful good sperits down to 
Union. Them was the days before the 
Boston & Maine run north o’ Union, 
and everything was stage from there. 
Well, I got to Union, changed hosses 
and set back for Conway; but not until I 
had got a gallon jug of as good whiskey 
as was ever made, and set it beside me, 
kinder hid like, so’st nobody’d be likely 
to set eyes on it and purloin it, maybe. 
That whiskey was for my old lawyer 
friend. I knowed I had just the goods 
for the old feller, somethin’ ‘twould 
please him. 

“Well, we got up about Center Ossi- 
pee, and, goodness! but we found we had 
a lively crowd ; full of the old scratch they 
was; out for a good time, and they didn't 
care who knowed it. Some feller got 
sight o’ that jug while I was down fixin’ 
a trace. That settled it. Nothin’ to do 
but he must have a nip. From him it 
went ter t’other fellers,and then the girls, 
they had to just take a taste. Well, | 
could kinder git suspicion of about how 
much of that choice goods I was likely 
to hand to my old lawyer friend. Once 
startin’, they kep’ at it, of course, and 
’twant so tarnal long until all hands ap- 
peared to feel kinder heelarous like. One 
o’ the fellers wanted ter drive. Now that 
was a thing I didn’t ‘low. No foolin’ 
with the lines from a stranger, and par- 
ticular on that day, for I happened to 
have a coltish sort of a critter on my nigh 
wheel. Well they got pretty frisky now, 
I tell ye, but as I was goin’ over a piece 
o’ road where they was some blackberry 
bushes stringin’ along I happened to 
catch sight o’ just the feller I wanted to 
see. A little black head was movin’ 
’mong the bushes quite a ways in front. 


The hosses had already scented him, and 
was gettin’ excited. ‘They’s a bear! 
They’s a bear!’ I shouts, and lays the 
bud right ter the hosses, and ‘way we 
went—lickety-cut and rattle-bang !—the 
hosses gettin’ down to their best, for we 
had a level stretch, and I knowed I was 
all right. Them fellers was so plumb 
scared they was speechless—for green 
city fellers, ye see, and they expected a 
bear was somethin’ big’s a house, and 
could swaller ’em whole. And the girls, 
—well, ‘f you ever heard squealin’ and 
screechin’ and clawin’, they done it. The 
sudden start and the bumpin’ and rockin’ 
of the old coach piled ’em on top of one 
another in ‘boundless perfusion’, as the 
books call it. Bunnits was knocked off 
and dry goods was gittin’ all mixed every 
which way, with me layin’ on the bud 
and bellerin’ ‘Bear!’ for, thinks I, ‘thun- 
der; I'll shake ve this hitch if ye never 
was before!’ The bear? Oh, he wan't 
scarce more than a cub, and I could a 
throwed a halterround his neck and took 
him aboard if I’d been a mind ter. But 
I knowed myself ’twouldn’t do no harm, 
considerin’ the pack I had with me, to 
get out of that soon as was convenient; 
for wherever ye find the cub, you can 
gamble that the ‘old lady’ ain’t so very 
fur off either. 

“Well, when we slowed up for French- 
man’s hill and reached the tavern here at 
Ossipee, and I got down and surveyed 
my freight, I think ’twas about as comical 
a lookin’ pasel’s I ever see. Took some 
minutes before we could git ’*em sorted 
out, as it were. They got a rallyin’ fer 
once. They wan't quite so chipper the 
rest of the road up to Conway. 

“Used t’ have some curus folks on 
them trips. Every once in a while I'd 
find the kind of a passenger who was al- 
ways tryin’ ter git damages for baggage 
or somethin’ that he’d claimed I'd in- 
jured while on the road. We used to 
have lots of bandboxes. Wimmen in 
them days had a great fashion fer carry- 
in’ bandboxes. We used to put these 
plague-on things up on the top of the 
coach. They come up a shower one af- 
ternoon, an afternoon when I happened 
to have six or seven of them bandboxes 
settin’ up there to roost like milk pans on 
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’Twas so sudden, this shower, 


a bench. 
that I didn’t have time ter stop ‘n git ‘em 
put into the coach, so I strips off my 
coat and throwed it over the things, and 
got quite a smart wettin’ as a conse- 


quence. Well, of course, one or two of 
the boxes was soaked a little about the 
edges, but nothin’ was hurt, fur as I could 
judge, but if I hadn’t a knowed I should 
had to pay for ’em I could a wished all 
the blame things would have been badly 
spiled. 

“Well, when we got to Union, one of 
the wimmen begun to stew about her 
blessed bunnit bein’ ‘totally ruined’, as 
she called it. She fussed around and 
fussed around, and I thought I could 
see what was comin’. Pretty soon she 
began, sure enough, to demand that I 
pay for her old headgear. S’I, ‘Lady, how 
much do you cal’late you are injured 
owin’ to this ere bunnit o’ yourn?’ Well, 
she declared that fully five dollars’ worth 
o’ ruin had been done. ‘Well,’ s’I, busi- 
nesslike ’s a hardshell preacher. ‘if I’m 
owin’ that amount of damages, I'll pay 
it. Fetch me the bunnit’, says I, ‘fer if 
I'm goin’ ter pay fer that bunnit I will 
take it along with me. My wife won't 
be afraid to wear a city bunnit that’s had 
nothin’ but a drop or two of rain on it,’ 
sI. Well, I knowed I had her. No, sir, 
she didn’t want ter fetch out the bunnit. 
She excused herself and sloped inter the 
tavern, and that was the last I heard tell 
of the matter. 

“Nother time father was drivin’ with 
me—he drove stage, ye know, for forty 
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years—we was collectin’ fares on the 
train at Union. That was quite frequent 
with us. A big load ’d come down from 
Conway, get out at the station at Union 
and go right into the cars, and we'd go 
through and take our fares there. Well, 
there was one feller that claimed his 
trunk had been stove in and he wan't 
goin’ to pay his fare. Father come back 
and told me and I went down to where he 
was. I was pretty solid in them days, for 
drivin’ over these mountain roads was 
good fer a feller’s health. | come back to 
him and asked him what the trouble was. 
Then he told of how the end of the trunk 
had been mashed. I told him I remem- 
bered that very trunk, and that it was all 
tied up with ropes and in rack and ruin 
when we received it, and he wan’t goin’ 
ter play any such game as that. Well, he 
refoosed ter pay, anyhow, and I just goes 
back to the end of the car and takes up 
the big water tank—full of ice water’twas 
—and navigates down the aisle ter that 
chap’s vicinity, ’n says, ‘Take yer choice 
‘n ante yer fare er I'll souse ye with this 
water!’ He anted.” 

“Mose, hadn't you better be goin’ to 
bed?” calls the careful wife. “You've got 


to get in some wood tomorrow, you 
know.” 
And Mose ends his reminiscences 


with, “Well, don’ know but I had, John. 
‘Tis growin’ kinder late.” But before he 
retires he picks up the dog as tenderly as 
a mother might a child, carries him to 
the barn and tucks him to bed on a pile 
of soft blankets and hay. 








THE END OF A GHOST DEER 


E! Comancho 


RY pipe was drawing well and I 
\ was satisfied with the world, be- 
3 HY catise I had just finished a good 
= supper, cooked in the wilder- 
ness, and flavored with the best of all sea- 
soning, namely, plain salt and outdoor 
air backed by an appetite acquired in 
tramping all afternoon up and down a 
mountain side. The next thing before 
the house | knew was to clean and over- 
haul the battery, consisting of a 45-70 re- 
peater that had become worn and smooth 
from service, and a heavy ten-gauge 
shotgun, much in the same condition 
from about the same causes. 

Tap, tap, tap, sounded on the shack 





door. 

“Come in!” 

The door opened softly, and shuffling 
feet sounded on the dirt floor. 

“QO, its you, eh? Klahowya, S-sitz- 
moh-yo, chaco, pe mitilite copo piah,” 
and I motioned the squatty, little Sia- 
wash man to a seat by the fire. I knew 
something was in the wind or my even- 
ing visitor would not have paddled 
across the lake to sit by my fire after the 
sun went down, because he had a deep- 
seated belief in all sorts of Tah-mah-na- 
wis and Skal-lal-a-toots that had no other 
mission on earth, but to make life miser- 
able for Injun humanity. I also knew 
that S-sitz-moh-yo liked better than all 
else to hunt and fish, and if he could go 
into the big fir woods with me his cup of 
happiness was full. 

Like all Indians, S-sitz-moh-yo could 
not be hurried, and I knew he would talk 
better if he smoked, so I reached my to- 
bacco box and pushed it across the 
rough table toward him—*‘Mika_ tika 
chinoos, tilacum?” 

*A-a-nah,” grunted the little man, and 
straightway my tobacco supply dimin- 
ished in exact ratio to the capacity of his 
pipe. I waited while he raked a coal from 
the fireplace and patted it down on top of 
the pipe: then when the blue incense rose 
and twisted in ghostly wreathes back 
toward the fireplace, S-sitz-moh-yo spoke 
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in the low and musical dialect of his peo- 
ple :-— 

“The store man says tomorrow is one 
day before a potlatch with the white- 
skinned men. “l’anks-give day,’ he call 
it, and says it is a feast day. Is this so, 
T’solo?” ; 

Vee, S-sitz-moh-yo, it is so. Two 
days from now we men of white skins 
hold a feast potlatch that we call Thanks- 
giving, because of all things that have 
gone well through the cold and through 
the heat. It is to make good medicine 
and showa good mind to the Sahale Tah- 
mahnawis for keeping away the hunger, 
the cole-sick, the wahm-sick and all ills 
of men. It is to show that our hearts are 
a od because we still live, and it is a day 
for joy.” 

*A-a-nah—so said the store man, too, 
and as he spoke this came in my mind: 
‘Tomorrow is one day before, and it will 
be a good day for hunting, because the 
stars are dim and because the night wind 
is damp and full of sounds and of smells. 
Tomorrow there will be no sun, yet there 
will be no rain, and the leaves will give 
no sound when you walk. It is in the air 
that tomorrow the peop’e of the woods 
will sleep little and will walk up and 
down the land—A-a-nah! It is so al- 
ways when the night wind blows warm 
and the air is full of voices and the stars 
go out.” 

“You know the signs S-sitz-moh-vo, 
and you would plan a hunt—is that it?” 

‘\-a-nah! If my brother will hunt 
with me.” 

“Yes, it is in my mind, too, that tomor- 
row will he a day of good hunting, for 1 
have listened to the loon, whose voice 
comes from the sky, and I have heard his 
mate answer from the far end of the lake, 
and I too know the sign of a dark dav 
without rain, and tomorrow we. will 
go into the woods to hunt for Hivu Mo- 
witch, the ghost deer that leaves his big 
tracks on the mountainside, but hides 
from the eves of all men. Is it your 
mind, too, that we hunt for him while the 














“He leaped far up and out from the thicket” 
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leaves are still tomorrow, S-sitz-moh- 
yor” 

The dark-skinned little man had 


started just the least bit when I men- 
tioned the ghost deer, and I knew that he 
would need all his courage to go with me 
after this phantom buck that had ranged 
there so long that he had earned the title 
of ‘ghost deer.’ A little while the Indian 
smoked in silence, then he said :— 

“Yes, I will go with you to hunt Hiyu 
Mowitch, and we will see him die. I have 
seen the shooting done by T’solo, and a 
ghost deer would die when the shots roar 
like the beating of a dance drum, and 
sound so fast that you can not count 
them. Yes, I will go.” 

“All right, then—one hour befone light 
we will start so we can be on the ground 
by dawn.” 

*A-a-nah! 
limie.” 

Then S-sitz-moh-yo went out into the 
night and paddled back across the lake, 
and I knew he would return again an 
hour before dawn. 

When morning came there was still a 
soft and balmy dampness in the air, and 
it was full of voices and of restlessness. 
Without words we both knew that the 
world would be astir that day among 
men as well as among the woods people, 
as we silently climbed up on the moun- 
tainside where the ghost deer left fresh 
tracks on such days. 

When the gray light came through 
the low clouds we found the trail of Hiyu 
Mowitch, fresh and deep in the damp 
soil among the ferns, and S-sitz-moh- 
yo’s eyes grew bigger and his nostrils 
dilated as he looked at the big tracks. 
Then he took the lead and followed after 
Hiyu Mowitch, while I came just behind 
with the repeater ready to point at the 
ghost deer if we should be so fortunate 
as to see him. 

Have you ever watched an Indian 
trailer? No hound could follow truer. 


Klosh Kahkwa, snugwil- 


S-sitz-moh-yo moved like a shadow him- 
self—noiseless yet always just over the 
deep footprints of Hiyu Mowitch,no mat- 
terwherehe led. Sometimesthere were no 
footprints at all, because of the slide rock 
from the cliffs; yet the Indian seemed to 
know just where the buck would strike 
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the soft ground ahead, and lost no time 
in hunting for a trail. 

Along the damp mountain side we 
went, silent, alert and ready, as we saw 
where the big deer had fed among the 
ferns; then over the rocky spur, where 
he had climbed straight up the hill and 
where one almost needed wings to follow 
him. Down again into the open woods 
of the larch bottom, where the grass was 
tender and green, then along the sing. 
ing brook, where the lichens grew on the 
damp rocks. Everywhere there was still 
big tracks, nipped bunches of grass or 
broken ferns, until the trail straightened 
out and moved away from the feeding 
grounds up along a spur. 

“He got belly full now,” said the In- 
dian. “He eat plenty, go sleep now up 
high on mountain. Been here juss when 
light come—juss a little way ahead— 
find ’um now plenty soon.” 

That was S-sitz-moh-yo’s verdict in 
English as we came to the point where 
the trail straightened out and showed 
that the deer was traveling for some dis- 
tant point, instead of wandering aim- 
lessly about while he fed. 

Again the squatty little Indian started 
—up hill this time—and I followed, 
ready to shoot if anything came _ into 
view. 

An hour passed; another, and still we 
climbed higher until we met the ragged 
edge of the lowest snow banks, and 
delved among the brush thickets of the 
upper range; yet the ghost deer traveled 
on, seemingly bent on going right over 
the range. 

Then the Indian sat down on a boulder 
beneath a scrubby pine to gain his breath 
and wonder at the mood that had in- 
duced that deer to climb, instead of bed- 
ding down as any well-regulated deer 
should have done. 

Perhaps we sat there talking in low 
tones for twenty minutes as we looked 
below us at the narrow rock-strewn val- 
ley, with its clumps of bushes and blue 
pines littered about and always becoming 
thicker and bigger as the valley went 
down into the hazy blue of the lower 
world. Suddenly the Indian stiffened 
like a pointer dog and gazed straight at 
the opposite side of the narrow valle) 








where 
tered 
his gt 
der. 

I lo 
line « 
tense, 
eyes 3 
world 
its pre 


“\ 


ger a 
brush 
stock 
the g1 
amon 
did hi 
and t! 
ing h 
cate | 

a 
“shoc 
oke oO 

Th 





‘ime 


we 
Saw 
the 
lere 
and 
low 
ods 
Was 
ng: 
the 
still 


ned 


ing 


In- 
up 
1en 


ha 


we 
ed 
nd 
he 
ed 
er 








THE END OF A GHOST DEER 591 


where the clumps of bushes were scat- 
tered all about ; then slowly, very slowly, 
his gun began to rise toward his shoul- 
der. 

I looked, but could see nothing on his 
line of sight that would call for that 
tense, strained posture, those snappy 
eyes and wide open nostrils for all the 
world like an animal about to spring on 
its prey. 

“What is it, S-sitz-moh-yo?” I asked 
in a whisper. 

“Hiyu Mowitch—yow-wah,” he hissed 
back, pointing with a straight, brown fin- 
ger at a patch of half-dead evergreen 
brush across the valley. Then, standing 
stock still and looking at us, I made out 
the great Hiyu Mowitch, the ghost deer, 
among the stunted cedars, but so well 
did he match the color of the dead limbs 
and the blue leaves that it was like trac- 
ing his outline in a puzzle-picture to lo- 
cate him. 

“Shoot!” whispered S-sitz-moh-yo, 
“shoot, nika tilacum, hias hiak wake lalie 
oke oke mowitch hias klatawa.”’ 

Then the rifle jumped to my shoulder 


and sung the memaloose song for Hiyu 
Mowitch, the ghost deer, as he stood in 
the thicket on the side of Mount Con- 
stance. Two, three shots, and he leaped 
far up and. out from the thicket and fell 
with a crash down, down, down, until he 
tumbled up against a boulder beside the 
little brook in the bottom of the valley, 
and the water became red as it ran on 
down the hill. 

Then as the blue smoke drifted away 
S-sitz-moh-yo and I climbed down and 
cut and skinned until Hiyu Mowitch be- 
came only two packs of meat on our 
backs as we climbed back down the 
mountain. His great horns are still in 
the little shack by the lake, so that one 
may hang up his hat and belt when he 
comes in, and S-sitz-moh-yo, over across 
the lake, will tell you of the time when 
Hiyu Mowitch climbed the mountain 
while the air was damp and the sky gray, 
and the woods people talked until their 
voices came all day to our ears as we 
climbed up and down the mountain. But 
first you must give S-sitz-moh-yo a pipe- 
ful of tobacco, so he will remember. 


THE YEAR’S TWILIGHT 


The grapes are purpling on the wall, 
The goldenrod turns gray; 

The tawny birch-leaves fade and fall, 
Low-rustling all the day. 


The briars, fruit-stripped, vengeance seek 
With sharpened claws out-stretched; 
The murm’ring streamlet’s silvery streak 

With lifeless leaves is etched. 


The grass is parching on the knoll, 
The mulleins hang their heads; 
The milkw eed-pods their down unroll, 

The thistle’s virus spreads. 


Naught troubles Nature’s drowsy mood— 
Her twilight hour is here. 
Complete silence and solitude 
But for the gun and deer! 
—FRANK FARRINGTON 

















A WINTER FLIGHT TO FLORIDA 


Ned 


RLIEN I found myself for the sec- 
ond winter in the 
grip of the grippe—and that is 
no joke—I calmly informed my 
family and my medical adviser that | 
proposed to lay right down and die with- 
out one protesting struggle, rather than 

nightmare of long- 
drawn-out weeks of addled ambition, 
paralyzed muscular energy and general 
dead-to-the-worldativeness which follows 
a malady 


successive 





re-experience the 


an attack of that dread pest— 
which is the despair of therapeutics. 
Somehow my family failed to break forth 
into the concert of wailing and teafful 
protestations that I felt I had a right to 
expect from them, for they were aware 
that I keep my life insurance assessments 
promptly paid up, and the doctor insinu- 
ated as pointedly as he dared that there 
was another line of procedure, the adop- 
tion of which would, in his humble opin- 
ion, betray at least a glimmering spark 
of intelligence on my part. After prov- 
ing himself an “artful dodger” by avoid- 
ing a sudden collision with a copy of 
Fox’s “Book of Martyrs,” with which [| 
had been endeavoring to revive my 
drooping spirits, he delivered himself 
thus :-— 

“Lay down the quill, close up your 
desk, pack up your hunting togs, guns 
and fishing tackle, and hustle yourself off 
to Florida just as soon as you are able 
to stand the trip. Go by boat—the long- 
est route—and thus get all the benefits 
of a transatlantic voyage, and when you 
get down there live out of doors as much 
as possible. Fish, hunt, botanize—any- 
thing to saturate yourself with sunshine 
and keep your lungs inflated with the 
balsamized ozone of the pine woods. 
Follow my advice, and you will derive 
more benefit from it than from all the 
medicine I could give you.” 

No one realized better than IT what it 
cost him to make this concluding admis- 
sion; besides, if I followed his advice it 
would considerably reduce the denomi- 
nation of his semi-annual bill for services 
rendered, which had never yet failed to 
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put in a regular appearance since that 
day when, in a moment of temporary 
aberration, | forsook the flowery paths of 
“single blessedness” to toil in double 
harness. I had already begun to waver 
when my wife “protested that | 
could not afford either the time or the 
expense of such a trip. That settled it! 
| would go, though really I could not af- 


feebly 


ford to; but then, neither could I afford 
not to. Already, in imagination, I could 
hear the “singine” of the reel, see the 


rigid “point” of the setter, and feel the 
free winds of heaven on my fevered face. 
Life might be worth the living 

anvhow, if the family was anticipating 
the pleasure of a funeral with my clay as 
the piece de resistance | would show them 
their mistake. The announcement. of 
my decision elicited a sly wink from the 
doctor to my “other two thirds,” 
might have occa some dis- 
quietude had [ not known her to be un- 
like Caesar's wife, “above suspicion.” 





which 
sioned me 


1 


A seance with the long distance tele- 
phone “medium” resulted in a “manifes- 
tation” on the part of the Clyde Steam- 
ship Company. in which they displayed 
a cheerful willingness to book me for a 
passage to Jacksonville, and to reserve 
for me a deck stateroom on their mag- 
nificent steamship Comanche.” Tendays 
later | was waving a farewell from the 
upper deck to the “other two-thirds” and 
“the kids,” and vainly trying to swallow 
my “Adam's apple” at the same time. A 
week of intense cold had been followed 
by a rising temperature and a_ falling 
barometer: in other words, New York 
was in the throes of a “thaw.”” When the 
skies were not striving to duplicate the 
original deluge the sea fog would come 
in so thick that, as one of the passen- 
vers asserted, “You couldn't push a stick 
into it.” As the good ship shaped her 
course for southern seas a million shat- 
tered ice cakes rained impotent blows on 
her iron-mailed bows, and in the dis- 
tance Brooklyn Bridge loomed up misty 
end ghost-like through the half-dispelled 
fog, a giant artery forever pulsating with 
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the life current of the sister boroughs of 
Greater New York. 

Nowhere are people more sociable on 
short notice than on shipboard. That 
night in the smoking-room, and under 
the softening and soothing effect of our 
“briars,” a little individual “about as big 
as a pint of cider” and myself struck up 
an acquaintance. It soon developed that 
his chief occupation in life was to inflict 
pain on others, which is not so surprising 
when I add that he had legal permission 
to write D.D.S. after his cognomen. His 
was also a case of “grip” and “grippe,” 
and he afterwards confessed that it had 
been a race between suicide and the 
South, with the latter awinner by a hairs- 
breadth only. ‘Misery loves company,” 
and we got on famously, especially as | 
soon discovered that he was an ardent 
lover of the rod and gun. Indeed, | 
found out in time, for he was no boaster, 
that he was quite a famous Nimrod, hav- 
ing hunted in Europe, the Arctic regions, 
all over Canada, and in California and 
Central America. He was a capital nar- 
rator, and he found in me at least an in- 
terested and sympathetic listener. 

Neither of us suffered from mal de mer, 
a term which writers who love to show 
off use to designate plain seasickness, 
and by the time we reached Charleston— 
the third day out—we were both making 
quadridaily onslaughts on the ship’s 
menu, which argued ill for a margin of 
profit on our passage money. T[lere the 
“Comanche” lay for sixhours discharging 
and receiving cargo, during which time 
we visited the quaint old market, 
watched “the Charleston canaries” (tur- 
key buzzards) in their efforts to lighten 
the labors of the street-cleaning depart- 
ment, got a fine bird's-eye view of the 
city and harbor from the steeple of St. 
Michael’s Churech,—an ancient and ven- 
erated structure which, begun in 
suffered from but survived the bombard- 
ments of the Revolution and the Rebel- 
lion, and the later assaults of cyclone and 
earthquake,—and wound upwith a sunset 
stroll on the Battery, a popular and de- 
lightful promenade flanked on one side 
by the waters of the harbor and on the 
other by imposing old mansions of ante 
bellum days, interspersed with the more 
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modern and palatial residences of South 
Carolina “phosphate kings.” 

The next morning the’*Comanche”’ was 
threading the sinuosities of the lower St. 
John’s ‘River, on which Jacksonville is 
located, twenty-five miles from its mouth. 
It was a scene well calculated to thrill the 
heart of a sportsman. On every hand in- 
viting bayous opened up to view, and 
suggestive waterways led off toward 
tree-clad islands, which were set like em- 
eralds in the and reed-grown 
marshes. Fish-crows sounded their dis- 
cordant cries on every hand, ospreys cir- 
cled over head, cranes and curlews fished 
and fed in the shallows, and ducks in var- 
iety rose in pairs and flocks from the 
steamer’s course. On the adjacent high- 
lands palm and pine o’ertopped a sea of 
semi-tropic verdure, the sun sent down 
its vitalizing rays from a sky as blue as 
Italy’s own, and an atmosphere as soft 
as a mother’s hand and as soothing as 
the milk of human kindness enveloped 
and permeated all like a healing oil. It 
was Indian summer in midwinter, and 
only a thousand miles from New York! 
I was eventually brought back to earth 
by the Little Doctor, as I had already 
mentally dubbed him, suddenly ask- 


erass 


ing :— 
“QO, by the way, where are you go- 
ing?” 


“Why—why, to Florida, of course,” I 
replied, only half aroused from my con- 
templation of the constantly changing 
panorama. 

“Yes, I know,” he laughed; “but you 
are ‘to Florida’ now. What I meant was, 
to what place in llorida are you going?” 

“IT don’t know.” That was a contin- 
gency which I had not attempted to pro- 
vide for in advance, intending to trust to 
luck to find some locality possessing the 
desired combination of good board, fish- 
ing and shooting. Whereupon he said :— 

“T am going down to a little place 
called Mohawk, in the sandhills of Lake 
County, where I have board engaged 
with a Doctor Stokes, who takes hunters 
to board and acts as guide when so de- 
sired. The place is on a little railroad 
off the beaten line of tourist travel, in a 
sparsely populated region, which is said 
to be well supplied with game, and to 








594 FIELD AND STREAM 


abound with lakes in which fishing is ex- 
cellent. Why not come along with me 
and take the chances on securing accom- 
modations?” 

And so it was settled; our traps were 
transferred to the Clyde’s St. John’s 
River Line, and we were among the pas- 
sengers on the side-wheeler “City of 
Jacksonville” when she sailed at 3.30 that 
afternoon for Sanford, which, although 
only a trifle over one hundred miles 
south on an air-line, is nearly two hun- 
dred miles by the river, owing to its in- 
numerable windings. For seventy-five 
miles south of Jacksonville the average 
width of the St. John’s is three miles, 
widening in places to five miles, and as 
we sat on the afterdeck that memorakle 
afternoon watching the waves sparkling 
under the glorious sunlight and racing 
in joyous abandon from one emerald- 
lined shore to the other, impelled by a 
glorious breeze, which was just cool 
enough to invigorate but not to chill, our 
hearts, if not our lips, sang rapturously, 

“This is winter now, but milder 

Winter than I ever knew; 
Flowers a-bloom and birds a-singing, 
Frost that only chills the dew.” 

After a rarely beautiful sunset we re- 
sponded with amazing alacrity—for con- 
valescents—to the dinner call, and when 
we again emerged on deck fair Luna 
sailed the heavenly sea, shining with a 
clearness and brilliancy unknown to 
more northern latitudes. Everything 
was robed in a soft radiancy, the steamer 
seemed to be gliding along.a pathway of 
molten silver, and the shadows were 
greatly intensified, and produced excep- 
tionally weird and beautiful effects. The 
captain informed us that after the moon 
went down a powerful searchlight would 
be used to find the steamer’s course, and 
that it would be well worth leaving our 
berths to witness the weird effects pro- 
duced; so on retiring we left orders to be 
called at the darkest hour that precedes 
the dawn. When the call came—and it 
seemed as though I had only just closed 
my eyes—it took considerable will-power 
to respond to it, but once on deck all feel- 
ings of drowsiness fled before a revealed 
transformation, which was as marvelous 
as though produced by a magician’s 





wand. The steamer was in what is called 
the Upper St. John’s, where in many 
places it is not over one hundred feet 
wide, and winds and turns and curves 
like a gigantic serpent. Under the glare 
of the searchlight every tree, shrub, vine 
and flower within a certain distance of 
the shore line was thrown into startling 
relief upon a pall-like background of 
seemingly impenetrable darkness, and 
the curious tloating water-lettuce looked 
like lovely, snow-white water-lily blos- 
soms drifting in a sea of ink. Owing 
to the windings of the river, the search- 
light was constantly turned this way or 
that, revealing new scenes and combina- 
tions of shadow-effects, which held our 
fascinated attention until daybreak dis- 
pelled the charm. 

That afternoon we left Sanford, via the 
S. & St. P. branch of the Plant System, 


for Mohawk. The road is a narrow- 
gauge, the train was a combination 


freight and passenger, and I won't reveal 
the ridiculous length of time which it 
took to cover the .itervening forty-three 
miles. “Briars’ and hunting reminis- 
cences prevented any possible tedious- 
ness, while the country through which 
we were passing took on a more and 
more encouraging aspect from a sports- 
man’s point of view. It was my compan- 
ion, whose eagle-eye espied a fox-squir- 
rel making record time between a nearby 
black-jack oak and a more remote but 
loftier pine, his frantic haste inspired un- 
doubtedly by the agonized puffing and 
panting of the little engine which was 
slowly but surely bearing us onward; 
and later, it was my pleasure to excitedly 
call his attention to a whole covey of 
bob-whites ranged along the top rail of a 
“worm fence’”—what inspiring an array 
for the “pot-hunter !”—where they were 
evidently resting temporarily on their 
leisurely return to their night quarters on 
the edge of a nearby “hammock.” 
About six miles from Mohawk the 
road enters the sandhills, winding among 
them and along their sides, often at con- 
siderable elevations above intervening 
valleys or silvery lakes, in which we af- 
terwards learned from actual experience 
big-mouthed bass lurked, and that some 
of them at least were not “wise in their 
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day and generation.” It was a series of 
scenes— 

“Where palm and pine 
And moss-hung cypress stand 
To guard the tangled hammock 
And the lake-girt, sun-kissed sand.” 
Finally a series of shrill whinnies from 
“the iron colt,” which was the Little Doc- 
tor’s facetious christening of our motive 
power, followed by a slackening of speed 
(?) announced our journey’s end, and we 
alighted beside a box-car, which “may 
have seen better days,” but now mas- 
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its emerald setting of orange trees and 


other tropical growths, nestled at our 
feet, while a few rods from its doors 


spread out a crystal lake, the waters of 
which were at that moment blushing 
with a rosy glow from the good-night 
kiss of the sinking sun. I love to live 
over in memory the beauty and peaceful- 
ness of that scene,—the trees on the far 
shore reflected in the placid waters as per- 
fectly as in a French mirror; the hills 
sweeping up from the shore-line all 
around, pine and oak-clad to their sum- 





“Where our dining-room was a group of moss-draped live oaks” 


querades as the Mohawk depot. The 
Little Doctor was soon shaking hands 
with a slightly larger individual than 
himself, and introduced me to Dr. 
Stokes, pleading my cause in the same 
breath. Certainly they could accommo- 
date me, there was “always room for one 
more ;” in fact, a boarder had just gone 
south on that very train, and his room 
was at my disposal. I liked the doctor 
the moment I set eyes on his face, and 
time only served to strengthen the im- 
pression. 

Three minutes’ walk around the 
shoulder of a hill, and Rose Cottage, in 


mits, but open and park-like; the rapid 
flight of doves on their way to roost in 
the giant, moss-enveloped oaks growing 
on a hammock-point making out from 
the right hand shore; the gradual fading 
of the rosy flush from the waters and 
their quick darkening to blackish-purple, 
as the sun dropped below the pine-tops 
and finally disappeared beyond the dis- 
tant hills. 

A few minutes later around the sitting- 
room fireplace, where sticks of fat-pine 
distilled their resinous and dis- 
pensed a cheering glow, we met the per- 
sonnel of the household, including two 


odors 
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enthusiastic hunters from WKentucky,— 
one a young dental-surgeon, who physi- 
cally was the Little Doctor’s very antithe- 
sis, the other a gray-bearded old Colonel, 
who in his day had fought Indians and 
Yankees with equal courage and avidity, 
but finally met his Waterloo in the 
northern winter, before whose relentless 
advance he annually beats a hasty retreat 
to— 


“The land of the south wind, whose sweet- 
scented breath 

Dan on rr = ] e ] ] > a : . on 

Bears freely to thousands long respites from 
death.” 


And Harry Stokes, the good doctor's 
brother, spending his first winter in 
Florida, just turning eighteen, bubbling 
with good nature and enthusiasm, always 
ready to row a boat or to assist in the 
hunt, and possessed of an appetite for 
which many a jaded millionaire would 
gladly exchange the bulk of his wealth. 
The doctor has the postoffice in his 
house, and Harry, who never tired of 
descanting on the advantages and attrac- 
tions of Mohawk for sportsmen, always 
assured us when giving us our letters 
that “there is nothing like getting your 
mail right hot from the train,” to which 
the Little Doctor would respond with 
sarcastic remarks about the mail getting 
“cold feet’ between Sanford and Mo- 
hawk. 

What royal days of sport followed our 
arrival! [very night a council was held 
and the next day’s program decided 
upon, and both the doctor’s and Harry's 
time and experience and the services of 
a horse and wagon were ever at our com- 
mand. Quail shooting was the favorite 
sport, but there were trips to the great 
Lake Apopka for ducks, dove shooting 
on the lake shore at sunset, when the 
birds came to drink, ’coon and ‘possum 
hunts at night, bass and perch fishing in 
the surrounding lakes and the weird 
Palatlakaha River, and a camp-hunt at 
the beautiful Minnabooboo — Spring, 
where our dining-room was a clump of 
moss-draped live-oaks on a bluff two 
hundred feet above a palm-fringed lake. 
In quail hunting we would start off in 
the wagon and drive through the hills 
until the dogs located a covey. No rea- 
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sonable hunter could ask for better 
shooting than we found, and we invari- 
ably came in with as full bags as true 
sportsmen would wish. A light cypress 
boat built to fit the doctor’s wagon en 
abled us to test the waters of any of the 
numerous lakes of the region, and we en- 
joyed many an exciting hour with the 
bass, which, true to their reputation for 
capriciousness of appetite, often taxed to 
the utmost our skill as anglers. 

And what voracious appetites we de- 
vel yped, and how nobly Mrs. Stokes pro- 
vided for their appeasement ! Coupled 
with my recollection of her gentleness 
and innate refinement is the memory of 
the roasted and broiled quail, dove pot- 
pies, and bass fried to a turn, which 
owed their deliciousness to her skilful 
manipulations. These with steaming, 
fragrant coffee and genuine cream from 
the doctor’s Jersey—what roval feasts 
they were! And the doctor proved hiin- 
self an adept at camp-cookery. He is 
also an expert photographer, and we 
made few trips that the camera wasn’t 
taken along to catch and preserve as a 
souvenir some scene or scenes. 

Thus two weeks sped by, and appe- 
tites, exercise, sun and _ breeze had 
wrought a decided transformation; we 
had exchanged our office complexions 
for heavy coats of tan, and every day we 
were able to endure greater physical ex- 
ertions with less fatigue. Then the Little 
Doctor got a letter from his partner. 
There was an unusual run of business on, 
more than he could attend to, and a rival 
tooth-butcher in a nearby village was 
prospering in consequence. This being 
the case, didn’t he think it about time to 
quit dreaming and to come home and do 
his share towards cornering their part of 
the coin? The argument proved irre- 
sistible, and he started the next morning. 
Ten days later we got a wail from him, 
written in bed. He and a blizzard ar- 
rived in New York simultaneously, the 
train up country was snowbound for 
hours, he took a severe cold and had a 
narrow escape from pneumonia. Then 
followed some uncomplimentary remarks 
about himself, which he would have hotly 
resented coming from any other source 

The same mail brought me a letter 
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irom home. 
received, and they were glad to hear that 


My last letter had been duly 


I was “holding my own at least.” But 
wasn't I beginning to think about return- 
ing home? The weather was execrable, 
the days seemed so long and the house 
so lonesome. Master Junior was tired of 
waiting for the young alligator and the 
snake skins I had promised to bring 
him, and Baby had ceased to “ery for 
Castoria,” and was devoting the strength 
of his lungs to lusty and prolonged howls 
for Dad-da. Ah, ha! they were missing 
me! The letter bore evidences all the 
way through that the “other two-thirds” 
felt that she had dwindled to an almost 
infinitesimal fractional proportion, and 
that I was “the whole thing.” 

However, it would never do to take 
the bait too eagerly; my lines had fallen 
in pleasant places, and | would not hurry 
my departure—my welcome would be 
only the warmer for the delay. But be- 
fore the end of a week | was a firm con- 
vert to telepathy. At all hours of the 
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day or night [ could hear a tiny voice 
wailing “Dad-da! Dad-da!” The doc- 
tor and the Kentuckians were planning 
a camp-hunt in the deer and turkey coun- 
try less than'a day’s drive to the south, 
but I suddenly concluded that I had had 
my fill of sport, and that business de- 
manded my early presence. The next 
morning, acting on my preconceived de- 
termination, from the shoulder of the hill 
I waved a farewell to the inmates of Rose 
Cottage, where I had found and enjoyed 
the true spirit of hospitality. A few min- 
utes later the little train picked me up 
and started me on my journey north- 
ward, but that tiny voice never quit its in- 
sistent wailing until a pair of chubby 
arms were around my neck vainly en- 
deavoringe to me, and their 
owner was gurgling contentedly in my 
ear, “Dad-da, Dad-da.” And when to 
my medical adviser’s “How are you?” I 
answered, “As fine as silk!” that worthy 
had the audacity to respond with— 


a told you so!” 


strangle 





After quail in the Mohawk Sand-Hills 











MOOSE HUNTING SUGGESTIONS 


Dr. Geo. McAleer 


HE American sportsman who owes al- 

legiance to the stars and stripes finds 

much to deplore and much to regret 
when he compares the opening and closing 
years of the century. One hundred years ago 
vast game preserves stretched their seem- 
ingly endless acres in all directions, and 
game so abounded in forest and on prairie 
that its capture had not reached the dignity 
of sport. 

With the close of the century the immense 
flocks of wild pigeons that obscured the sun 
as with a cloud in their flight and the mighty 
herds of buffalo that roamed over the wes- 
tern plains in countless thousands have been 
blotted out forever. 

Keeping pace therewith, the areas in which 
big game abounded have been so encroached 
upon and destroyed that but little now re- 
mains accessible to the masses to reward the 
patience, skill and perseverance of the most 
ardent sportsman and his best efforts. 

Aside from the very few who visit the dis- 
tant Rockies for an interview with old 
Ephraim, a shot at some member of the deer 
family is about all that most sportsmen who 
seek big game now hope for; and fortunate 
indeed is he who has to grace his den a hand- 
some set of antlers of the noble elk, the er- 
ratic caribou, the majestic buck, or, the 
grandest of all—the monarch of the forest— 
the lordly moose, killed in honorable combat. 

As might be expected, this, the greatest of 
the Cervidae, is the rarest of all, and, as such, 
his pursuit and capture stimulate the enthu- 
siasm of the sportsman to a pitch far away 
and beyond that of all the others. Many 
who have killed the lesser deer hesitate to go 
in pursuit of moose, doubtless prevented in 
many cases by the exaggerated tales of the 
difficulties, dangers and disappointments at- 
tendant thereon. 

Thrilling, hairbreadth escapes from the 
charging, infuriated animal, so boastingly and 
persistently told in print and orally, have 
their principal foundation in a lively imagi- 
nation and a love for drawing the long bow, 
rather than in any experience likely to be- 
fall the sportsman during all the years which 
measure the span of a fairly long life. 

While difficulties, dangers and disappoint- 
ments are met with in every walk of life, 
they are not more in evidence in moose 
hunting than in other pursuits, and, with 
ordinary foresight and prudence, they may 
be reduced to a minimum. 

Perhaps an exception should be made of 
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one difficulty which many who would like to 
go to the woods for moose will find a great 
if not an insuperable barrier to surmount,— 
to provide the necessary funds to pay the 
bills, as moose-hunting is quite an expensive 
luxury. For the rest, no serious appre- 
hension need deter the experienced hunter 
of other game, and even the novice, from 
undertaking the trip and passing a season of 
rare enjoyment in the woods in winter in 
pursuit of the game which it is his fondest 
ambition to capture. 

Whatever of difficulty and inconvenience 
formerly existed has been largely overcome 
by modern methods.  Palatial steamboats 
and parlor cars now luxuriantly and rapidly 
transport the sportsman quite near to his 
destination, where a competent guide is in 
waiting to escort him to a comfortable camp 
in the wilderness, which is as well supplied 
with all the necessaries and luxuries of mod- 
ern civilization as the sportsman may de- 
sire or his pocketbook affords. 

Moose are still found in Maine, Northern 
Minnesota, Canada and the Maritime Prov- 
inces, and hither goes the sportsman in 
pursuit. Conditions in these different places 
are substantially alike, and substantially the 
same methods are adopted in his pursuit and 
capture. It is true in outlying localities 
and in places not sufficiently looked after by 
wardens, large numbers of moose and other 
of the deer family are slaughtered in the deep 
snows of winter in contravention of salutary 
laws; but as sportsmen worthy of the name 
would scorn to do this, it is only mentioned 
here to be condemned. 

Companionship, however much prized else- 
where, is doubly valuable in the woods and 
in the camp, and too much care and circum- 
spection cannot be exercised in selecting 
camping companions. Friendships extending 
over long years in centers of population have 
been rudely sundered when put to the test of 
a few weeks’ life in closest relationship in 
camp, the pleasures of the trip destroyed, and 
future years embittered. Campers of great ex- 
perience have often been declared selfish and 
even churlish when refusing to admit new 
members to their hunting party, but such de- 
cision is based upon experience and its wis- 
dom is to be commended. 

The tenderfoot, when planning for his 
moose-hunting trip, can easily obtain de- 
sired information as to locality, game pros- 
pects, game laws, expense, peculiar customs 
and conditions, etce., from some of the many 








~~: = Tf 


a be > woe 














men of experience in his town or city, from 
the various sportsmen’s publications, bureaus 
of information, government officials, and other 
sources. He is also to determine which 
method of hunting he proposes to adopt,— 
whether by calling or still hunting,—as this 
is governed by the season. 

Let us hope his time is at his own dis- 
posal, and that he wisely decides upon the 
ideal method of still hunting to secure his 
trophy. For successful still hunting the 
ground should be covered with a sufficient 
depth of dry, fluffy or soft snow, to thor- 
oughly deaden the footfall and render it 
noiseless. 

It is next to impossible to successfully still 
hunt moose upon bare ground, because of the 
noise made by the leaves and breaking sticks, 
or upon crusted snow for a like reason. 

The best season of still hunting varies in 
different localities. An abundance of snow 
will be found in northern Canada weeks in 
advance of Maine and the Maritime Prov- 
inces. Should the former be decided upon, 
the trip may be made soon after the open 
season begins, but if it is decided to go to 
Maine or the Provinces, it had better be de- 
ferred until the middle or latter part of the 
open season, to ensure the most favorable 
weather conditions and best prospects for 
getting his game. 

In most cases blankets, food, cooking uten- 
dishes, lamps, lantern, axe, saw and 
other camp necessaries are provided by the 
guide, or will be if he is so notified in advance, 
thus saving his patron expense and annoy- 
ance, and being ‘“‘to the manner born,” he 
knows best what is needed and is not likely 
to omit anything that is likely to be re- 
quired. 

Still hunting is decided on, camp selected, 
date of departure fixed; now what will the 
novice require for his personal outfit? 

Right here let us say that the greater the 
experience of sportsmen in the woods, the 
less they take with them, and yet they have 
all that is required for their comfort. 

Perhaps the best advice to give the inex- 
perienced man at the outset is comprised in 
the single word “Don’t.” 

Don’t consult the last fashion plate and 
then procure the sportsman’s garb therein 
delineated. Don’t think it is necessary to 
carry a dress suit, collars, cuffs, neckties and 
perfumery. Don’t carry a packing-case filled 
with foot-wear, hip gum-boots, short gum- 
boots, and the various kinds and qualities 
of sportsmen’s leather boots. Don’t carry 
sleeping bags, mackintoshes, umbrellas or 
dressing slippers. Don’t—don’t—don’t—— 
Remember that the camp is in an out-of- 


sils, 


‘cured by three spring buttons. 
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the-way place, where there will be no operas, 
formal dinners, receptions, or other city func- 
tions, and where, if the improbable should 
happen and the latch-string of the camp be 
pulled by strangers, they will expect to find 
all clothed in the toggery of the woods. 
Aside from this, the transportation of what 
should be taken into camp will be found a 
sufficient burden, and every ounce of dis- 
pensable outfit should be left behind. 

A single suit of strong clothing is ample, 
and it should be made of hardspun wool, 
which will best withstand the rough and 
tumble of life in the woods, and prove best 
to resist the storms of snow and rain which 
may be encountered. The coat should be 
made Spencer style, and furnished with belt 
and plenty of inside and outside pockets, the 
outside pockets to be supplied with deep 
lapels to resist the entrance of broken twigs, 
snow and the like. 

The pants should be roomy in the body 
part, so as to easily permit of stooping, 
climbing over fallen trees, and other unusual 
postures. They should have an opening at 
the bottom of the legs on the outside extend- 
ing upward from six to eight inches and se- 
This permits 
them to be closely wrapped about the ankles 
without wrinkles when the outside over- 
stockings are drawn on, and so adding to the 
comfort of the wearer. 

Coat, pants and vest should be sewed with 


very strong linen thread, and all buttons 
most thoroughly attached. 
For the head, a soft felt hat with broad 


brim, or one made of corduroy, helmet style, 
will prove more satisfactory than a cap or 
other head covering. The felt hat is light, 
easy upon the head, protects the eyes, sheds 
rain, prevents the snow that is frequently 
dislodged from overhanging trees from fall- 
ing down the neck, and in case of camping 
out upon the trail it makes a very satisfac- 
tory nightcap. 

For the hands, home-made mittens, which 
may be obtained in nearly all frontier stores 
at a very moderate price, having a single 
finger for the index finger, will be found most 
satisfactory. 

For foot-wear, nothing is superior to moc- 
casins or pacs for still hunting in winter. 
Should the snow be so deep as to require 
the use of snow-shoes they are indispensable. 
They are made from leather tanned especially 
for this purpose, and they may be bought for 
a very nominal price in most places where 
moose are hunted, and their purchase may 
well be deferred until arrival. 

They should be sufficiently large to permit 
the use of two pairs of heavy woolen socks 
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besides the heavy outside over-stockings, 
which come up to the knees, where they are 
fastened by straps. Feet thus protected will be 
dry and warm, and no handicap of weight will 
be imposed upon the wearer, as is the case 
with other foot-wear. Should the feet of the 
wearer be unduly tender and sensitive to the 
uneven footing, additional protection is easily 
afforded by putting an inner sole of heavy 
leather in the bottom of the moccasins. 
They will seem a great innovation at first, 
and for a day or two particular care will be 
required in placing the foot to prevent slip- 
ping. Having heels an unusual strain 
will be put upon the flexor muscles and ten- 
dons, causing stiffness and some pain, but 


no 


this will wear away in a few days. 

\n abundance of stockings and a couple of 
suits of underwear will be all the ofher 
clocning needed. 

\ compass, water-tight matchbox filled 
with matches, a leather belt and a 
hunting knife and sheath complete the out- 
fit. with the exception of the weapon. 

In recent years much has been written for 


stout 


and against the small-bore rifles, and very 
often the contention has waxed exceeding 
hot. Summed up in a single sentence, it 


and many 
fortunate 


seems a case of “many men 
minds.” An_ individual 
shot and forthwith goes into eestacies 
his phenomenal weapon, which he 
Others have and 
and in disgust have 


makes a 
over 
accords 
superlative praise. tried 
led the 


discar¢ small-bore, 
resumed the use of the larger caliber and said 


nothing about it. 
It is true in 


insisted upon putting useless me 


facturers 


into the 


times manu 


] 
i 


lormer 


large-bore rifles, which made them unwieldy 
and a tiresome load to carry. This was pro 
tested against by the users, but the protest 
was unheeded. The time was ripe for im- 
provement, and the lighter, small-bore ap 





peared, and at once jumped into popular 
favor. The nitro-powder cartri was also 
a step in the same direction, and it also 
quickly became a favorite. Heavy rifles were 


rapidly disc 
behalf of the small 


tion intensity 


rded and the popular retrain in 
bore and nitro-ammuni 
and volume. The 


grew in 
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manufacturers of large-bore rifles were not 
to meet the popular rival by reducing 
the weight of their weapons and by supply- 
ing fixed nitro-ammunition for their use. On 
the score of weight and ammunition there is 
but little choice; it is largely caliber 
versus caliber, with no likelihood of an ea 
cathedra decision ever being reached. 

For long-distance shooting the initial ve 
locity of the small-bore is in its favor, but 
as few 
much over a hundred yards, this advantage 
is more theoretical than real and practical 
Bullets for all calibers can be had that will 
mushroom, so there is no advantage on this 
score for the swifter speeding small-caliber 
bullet. The impact or blow from the larger 
and heavier bullet must be more 
powering and destructive than the smaller 
and lighter bullet, and this should commend 


slow 


now 


shots are ever obtained at big game 


over 





it to the sportsman who desires to make a 
clean kill in preference to inflicting a wound 
which will result in a lingering death after 
the game has gone beyond his reach. 

The man who drives home a railway spike 
does not use a tack-hammer, and the man 
who puts down a carpet does not use a 
sledge-hammer to drive the tacks. 

\ very favorite weapon with many sports 
men and guides, and one which many have 


resumed the use of, after having given the 


small-bores extended tr 





lon big game, is the 


45-70, round-barrel, twenty-six inches long 
hali-magazine, shot gun butt, Lyman ivory 
bead front and adjustable peep rear sight 
and weighing about seven pounds 


Nitro 
powder cartridges may be used it 


or blac! 


this as preferred, and with solid, soft-nosed, 
hollow or split-pointed bullets it is a for 
midable weapon at short range. It is light 
and easily carried, the barrel being so short 
It is handier in the woods than tl onge! 


and not 
full of snow 
| 


the small calibers, 


nearly so liable to get the muzzle 


barrel rifle of 





when carry it with extended arm or when 
iscending hills and mountain sides. Prop 
erly aimed and held. it will not disappoint 
and it will doubtless be accorded the place ot 


honor upon the handsome antlers 


secured for their proud owner . 
t for their proud owner 





which it 
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Alex. 


66 ARIETY is the spice of life,’ an 
axiom especially true with the sports- 
man. He becomes tired of shooting 

over the same ground, no matter how plenti- 

ful the game, and every devotee of that fra- 
ternity who worships at the shrine of old 

Izaak Walton, or burns his incense before his 

idol, Frank Forrester, largely seeks pastures 

new. 

I had heard much of the shooting on the 
Sea Cotton Islands off the South Carolina 
coast, and often decided to take a “shy” at 
the game there, but something always de- 
feated my plans. However, “all comes to 
him who waits,” and this summer a favorable 
opportunity presented itself. I visited one of 
the finest shooting preserves on the Atlantic 
coast. It is certainly an enjoyable trip from 
Baltimore to Savannah by the way of the 
Merchants’ and Miners’ Steamship Line. 
The prospectus of the company is entertain- 
ing as a novel. A mainlander reading one 
of those booklets wherein the delights of 
ocean travel are so ravishingly and alluringly 
portrayed is seized with an insane desire to 
run away to sea. They gloat over passages 
in the booklet where the “menu” comprises 
all the delicacies that the continent affords— 
fresh milk every morning from the sea cows 
that graze on the ocean green, succulent 
onions plucked from the ocean bed, and, bet- 
ter still, shoals of flying fish and herds of por- 
poise owned by the M. & M. Co., and trained 
to play around the steamers for the amuse- 
ment of the passengers. 


Savannah was reached from Baltimore in 
fifty-six hours, and the night was so far 
spent that the passengers remained on the 


steamer. Across the river from the wharf 
are thousands of acres of marsh land, where 
vast multitudes of mosquitoes are born and 
bred. They are all man-eaters, and when the 
whistle gave notice that the “Ithaca” was ap- 
proaching the dock, the king of the mos- 
quitoes sent word that fresh meat was com- 
ing, and the settlement, which had been living 
for some time on dead horses, fish and de- 
cayed vegetables, hastened to meet us. They 
came by waifs, families, clans, cliques and 
hordes, and though the doors and windows 
of the staterooms were closed, they found 
their way through keyholes and crevices in 
the skylight, for each gang had a lightning- 
bug with it that illumined the way, and once 
in it proceeded to business. All night long 
the fight was kept up, and lips that never be- 
fore breathed so much as a gentle anathema 
(€02 


Hunter 


let loose a stream of malediction in those 
close, hot berths that would put to shame the 
boss of a negro convict camp, or the mate oj 
the “Ithaca’s” crew. When morning came 
the passengers departed for their destina- 
tions, carrying the marks of the pestiferous 
insects’ onslaught on limbs and face. 
Savannah reminds one of a lovely woman 
dressed in a dirty, discolored wrapper. The 


suburbs are reeky and grimy, but the city if 


a beautiful one, with wide, spacious streets, 
paved with asphalt and bordered with rows 
of tropical trees. Indeed, it reminds one 
more of the National Capital than of any city 
in the South, with its spacious thorough 
fares, handsome buildings and abundance @ 
grass and shade. The city is lighted with 
electricity, and cars are run with the over 
head trolley. 

We stopped at the De Soto Hotel, Mr. 
York having made arrangements for ow 
party at $3 per individual a day; but when 
he came to settle it was found they had risen 
the rates to $4. This sharp practice he 
kicked against, and we left the hotel, which 
by the way, is a spacious building, witha 
good table, but without mosquito netting on 
the beds to protect the guests from thes 
lowland pests 

Now, just here I desire to say that I 
merely state facts as I found them. Sports 
men should protect each other and by giving 
their experience save others from wu 
pleasant incidents. All the different guilds 
should report in their respective organs the 
rates and treatment received at the hotels 
No matter how well off the tourist is, he dis- 
likes to be overcharged. “Fair play and no 
favor” is ali the genuine sportsman wants. 
No honest man fears honest criticism. 

Our party left Savannah on a tug-boat for 


Bluffton, The river for miles is not com- 
posed of water, but of slime, not liquid 
enough to sail in (everything runs by steam 
here) and too soft to plough and plant. Our 
little tug was crowded, but it was such a 
crowd as one would choose to be stranded 
with on a desert island. They were native 


Georgians, the men cultivated and courteous, 
the women—Dieu vieux garde—charming 
The harbor around Savannah is composed 
of vast marshes, through which muddy 
streams ramify in every direction, and many 
of them are connected by canals, which, at 
low tide, are shallow for navigation 
Our tug ran her prow in a mud bank, and 
there it stayed until the tide rose several 


too 
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hours later, leaving the passengers nothing 
to do but to admire the scenery, and, as it 
was right in the hottest season, with the 
thermometer above blood heat, there was 
not much ecstacy expressed even by the most 
aesthetic. This section is inhabited mostly 
by black ‘longshoremen and bullfrogs. 
“We reached our destination in the 
ing, a small and picturesque hamlet that re- 
minds me of “Sweet Auburn, loveliest village 
of the plain.” Colonel Martin, our host, lives 
on the banks of the Broad river near Bluff- 
ton. He is a good type of the well-bred, 
well-fed sportsman, six feet three in stature, 


even- 
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in the ante-bellum days was richly dowered, 
and flowered with the famous Sea Island cot- 
ton that used to bring one dollar and forty 
cents a pound. these lands have 
been simply worked to death. Governor 
Vance once wrote: ‘The landlords skin the 
tenants, the tenants skin the land, and they 


Some of 


all grow poor together.” 

We reached the 
alive with the finny tribe, and the water was 
bubbling in every direction with jumping 
shrimp and pursuing fish. We got out our 
tackle, but the negro boatmen were anxious 
to take advantage of the ebb tide, so we em- 


soon stream, which was 





A Spring Island scene near the ruins of the old mansion 


and the finest shot in his section. His help- 
meet, the mother of eight fine children, re- 
minds one strongly of Shakespeare’s ‘“Cor- 
delia,” whose lovely disposition and winning 
sunshine in the house. It is 
such women that causes the South- 
erner to be proud of his and as a 
dispenser of true, cordial hospitality, com- 
mend me to a Southern matron 

On Monday we sailed for the great hunt- 
ing resort called Spring Island, a part of the 
journey of two and a half miles being made 
barren stretch of land that seemed 
so poor that it could not galvanize into life 
afamished grasshopper. Yet this same land 


grace make 


as she 


section, 


over a 


barked the horse and buggy in the scow, our 
party took the row-boat, and a couple of 
hours through the creek brought us at last 


to Spring Island, the Mecca of the sports 
man 

This private principality of nearly seven 
thousand acres, sandwiched between the 
Broad and Colleton Rivers, is a_ few 
miles from Port Royal, and was_ prob- 
ably for a century known as one of 
the finest game preserves on the Caro- 
lina coast. The spacious mansion an? 
outbuildings, composed of limestone, were 


burned many years ago, but the thick walls 
were so solidly built that they bid defiance to 
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the fire, and stand as if they would outlast 
time j 


rebuilt, and the island is 


ouse Was Never 





itself. mansion 
inhabited only by 
Martin, the owner 


negro tenants. 


Colonel 
of this superb estate, has built a hunting 


‘ 
lodge, where he and some choice spirits are 
themselves when the frost falls 
and the d ng | notice that the 
hunting season is at hand. Only a sports- 
man can understand the thrill of joy that fills 
one’s heart when he sits up late at night un 


packing his 


wont to lie 


ves give 





ammunition, cleaning his gun 
and arranging his traps for a long campaign 
where game literally hunts the 


it a_ plac 

hunter 
\round the 

covies of quail, and in the center of the island 


is a pond in whic! 


edges of the cornfields are 
1 wild rice is planted, and 
here is found the perfection of wing shooting 
as well as the perfection of comfort 
blinds protect one against the north wind, 
easy chairs and a darkey to bring in the killed 

and there you are! It takes a crack shot, 
though, to stop a black duck hurrying across 
the open fields, and no man, 
born and.bred to the gun, need try it. Our 
host, however, group 
around him who can play a good hand of 
whist, drink an toast, and can 
handle their double-barrel as the Cuban 
senorita does her fan. I cannot speak from 
experience of the duck shooting on and 
around the island, but I have been told that 
it is very good at times. 


"Cosy 


1 ] 4 
umess ne 18 
generally collects a 


occasional 





The upper part of the island where the old 
nansion stood is a dream of beauty 


ty 


colonial 1 


The grand old oaks festooned with ivy and 


trailing vines, the 
d 


tropical vegetation in 

luxuriance, its vivid hues, the air fra- 
grant with the perfume of the wild honeysuckle 
and corn-flowers make a scene that lingers 
long time. It reminds 


‘Thredenold,” that famous place that 


in one’s memory a 
one of 
had only two drawbaecks—"the litter of rose 
leaves and the noise of the nightingales.” 
It has ofte: 
spend uncounted thousands in erecting huge 


| 
piles of brick, iron 


been a marvel to me that mer 


stone and residences 
in the great cities. No matter how extrava- 
gantly they build, in a short time others wil 
top them in style, splendor and price. For 
the amount that the average 

throws away on a town house, 


millionaire 
wherein he 
an only eat and sleep, he could take a place 
| Island and make it a veritable 
Alnaschar, a Utopia, a 
sporting diadem, a region outshining Canaan 
in the gifts of generous nature. “For lo! the 
fish of the sea, the birds of the air, the fles! 
of the field. were all his.” We 
upon this pleasant 


c 
1 
il 


cc Spring 


dream of second 


sojourned 
place for several days, 
roughing it and enjoying the life. The adult 
darkies were plentiful enough, but the infant 
population were as wild as their aboriginal 
I tried in vain to take some snap- 
shots at them with my camera, but I couldn't 
get within shooting distance, and when | 
would run suddenly on them in their cabin, 


ancestors. 


Ds Pte”, eee 
eat BES oe ais: 


River view in front of the old mansion on Spring Island 
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Shooting Lodge on Spring Island 


they would scatter and disappear as quickly 
and mysteriously as so many rats. Left to 
himself, the negro is sure to retrograde back 
to barbarism. It is nature’s inexorable law. 
We were reluctant to leave this free and 
easy existence, with its ocean air, tropical 
beauty and bubbling springs of clearest, 
coolest water, and return for the convention- 
alities of everyday life; but our provisions 
were running low, and so we bundled up our 
traps, climbed in the flat-boat, and after a 
four-hour trip we reached the landing, and, 
hitching up, were soon on the cool veranda 
of Colenel Martin’s house. The next day 
we started on our return trip to Savannah. 
We stopped at the Pulaski Hotel, and 
found it perfectly satisfactory in every re- 
spect. By the courteous Mr. T. Lloyd 
Owens, of Savannah, we were tendered the 
privileges of the Oglethorpe Club, and no- 
where on this continent have I ever seen 
more comfortable quarters. Of course 
club houses in metropolitan cities are mar- 
vels of luxury; but gilt and plush, cut glass 
and electric lights do not give one who has 
reached the meridian of life that grateful, 
refreshing feeling of perfect content that old 
pictures, old wines, old servitors and old 
trends produce. In the depths of an ancient 
arm-chair one can dream a Lotus dream, but 


I never heard of any one indulging in reveries 
when seated on a modern divan or a satined 
dais. The Oglethorpe Club is a model, and 
over the entrance door is the legend, “Ye 
who enter here leave all care behind.” 

The return trip by steamer is even more 
enjoyable than the going, inasmuch as we 
left the city in the early afternoon, and got 
well out to sea by evening, and then we en- 
joyed the company of the great school of 
porpoise that followed us from the river bar 
to Hatteras. 

Just off the Diamond reefs of the 
was a light boat swinging by its powerful 
cables attached to mushroom anchors, and a 
more desolate, dreary existence than a life on 
that pitching, rolling craft cannot be im- 
agined. 

As we passed the place the passengers 
gathered in knots, gazing at the light-house, 
which was plainly visible fifteen miles away. 
What associations it brought to me! I have 
stood in the tower and watched the distant 
vessels pass and gazed on the settlement at 
my feet. It is interesting to hear the keeper 
talk of his lonely vigils—the long watching 
through the stormy night, when the glass 
rings with the impact of the wild fowl that, 
bewildered by the glare, dash against the lan- 
tern. Light-keepers sit in the night on the 


cape 
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gallery, gun in hand, and shoot the ducks 
and geese as they flutter in the glare of the 
white rays. 

I would not advise any amateur sportsman 
to visit Hatteras in the winter, numerous as 
the wild fowl are, for sudden tempests are 
the rule, not the exception. I spent nearly 
a month a few winters ago at Ocrocoke Inlet, 
where the ocean, bursting through the nar- 
row mainland, pours its waters into Pamlico 
Sound, and such splendid sport with ducks, 
geese and swan I never expect to indulge in 
again; but it was literally playing with one’s 
life. Of our party of seven, four left after 
one experience, when our boat capsized and 
we nearly froze to death on a sand _ spit. 
Jim Fox and I, having no wives or children 
to bejewel our lives with joy and make us 
enraptured with the world, stuck it out, and 
never have regretted it; but then Jim had an 
iron constitution and I was kind of fough 
myself. One day we killed a number of 
brant during a storm that seemed as if it 
would wreck the world. 

Of all the feathered creatures I 
the brant the gamiest bird that flies. It is 
shyer and smarter than the wild goose, and 
is more difficult to stool. The flocks spend 
the time in either the open water or on the 
sand banks, with sentinels well out, and it is 
impossible to get within even rifle-shot of 
them. Only during a storm, when they lose 


consider 


all fear of man, can they be shot steadily. 

To stool the brant successfully, three 
things are required—the tide must be on the 
flood, the sun must shine, and the wind must 
be brisk. The rising tide drives the birds 
from the flats, the wind keeps them moving, 
and the sun shines on the decoys and makes 
them visible for a long distance. 

When a storm breaks, if the gunners know 
the route they will choose to take refuge in 
the Broadwater, then he has royal sport. 
These sudden storms sweep over Cape Hat- 
teras in all seasons, but are most frequent 
in the winter and spring. No one but a 
mariner can imagine the wild fury of the 
tempest sweeping over the narrow cape that 
juts ten miles in the ocean, and the origin of 
these sudden storms is simple: The gulf 
stream, flowing northward from the Gulf 
of Mexico, passes within a few miles of Hat- 
teras, filling the neighboring atmosphere 
with its warmth, and, mingling with the cold 
air of the coast, causes these frequent storms. 
The weather never remains long in a settled 
state. The maritime history of Hatteras is 
one of horror. An arithmetician 
puted the number of vessels wrecked near 
Hatteras since Sir Walter Raleigh's time, 
and if they were restored and placed side 
by side they would make a bridge of boats 
from Hatteras to Cape Henry—a_ hundred 
miles away. 


has com- 
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A TRIP TO “GOD’S OUT-OF-DOORS ” 


M. H. Hoover 


Il. A Wisp o1 


Sam, in saying good night, had solemnly 
warned the tenderfeet that “The 
Queen” would make an early start in the 
morning. In spite of properly earned weari- 
slumber could not banish that 
last impression, and so the eyes of the tray- 
elers were wide awake to old Sol’s 
first greeting to the rippling waters of Nipis- 
sing. But tired limbs not so prompt 
to respond to the lingering remembrance that 
four trunks had to be trans 


Le ck pe rt 


sound 


ness, 
witness 
were 


the contents of 
ferred to camp-bags, suitable for the portage. 

“IT have fifteen minutes more laziness com- 
ing than you fellows this morning,” drawled 


the bike-maker, drowsily, “for my trunk by 


this time is in New Orleans!” 
“That lost trunk again!” in chorus from 
| rooms 


lioming 


“TH 


suspend sentence upon you this time, 


ut if you mention that trunk again, I'll fine 
ou five cigars and a bottle of seltzer for 
each man in the crowd at each repetition of 


he offense,” thundered the Judge 


Down in 


the hotel parlor someone was 
playing. No amateurish hand touched the 
keys of an exceptionally good piano. The 


magnificent chords of Chopin's twelfth in 
vited to continued inactivity, but were hardly 
suited to the crisp air and bright sunlight 
i that morning. The performer 
Irifted into a livelier measure, and instantly 
‘little pink toes” patting the carpet. 
Specky had disappeared. He was the guilty 
party who had awakened the entire hostelry 
at such an unearthly hour for Sunday morn- 
ing. Mine host Shepherd good-naturedly ob- 
served, as we were ushered into breakfast and 
someone was rebuking Specky, “Anybody 
ought to be glad to stay awake all night to 
But Boz, the railroad 


glorious 


were 


hear music like that.” 


ma 


gnate, several days later, when the candor 
o camp had asserted full sway, growled as 
ne picked a partridge bone, “I knew it was 
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one of you Lockport fellows making a first- 
class nuisance of himself just to show that 
he could play.” 

The Judge was inclined to credit the jus- 
tice that remark, but his town 
prompted him to come to Specky’s defense, 


of loyalty 
quoting from his favorite author: 
‘**The man that hath no music in himself, 
And is not moved with concord of sweet sounds, 
Is fit for treason, stratagems, and spoils.”’ 


Specky started the day for us well, just 
the same. What is it Plato says: “Music 
is a moral law It gives a soul to the uni 
verse, wings to the mind, flight to the im 
agination, a charm to sadness, gaiety and life 
to everything. It is the es : 

“Oh, just pass me that last pair of wings 
and cut out the essence,” broke in the prac 
tical lawyer: “the supreme duty of the hour 
is to swallow our breakfast and get our stuff 
over to that boat!” 

\t the wharf we were introduced to our 
cook, Monsieur Stephen Blois, later known 
as Frenchy He was a funny, little, be 
whiskered French Canadian. As we discov 


ered soon, his good nature more than made 


amends for his abysmal ignorance of mat 


ters culinary. Billy Dewfall 
informed us that he did not know 








confident 


an entree 


from the tray of clubs, and wasn't able to 
boil water Frenchy overheard the dis 
closure and understood enough English to 
gather its purport. Parting his lips just 


wide enough to emit a faint echo of sound, 
Blois gave the crowd his first laugh. It was 
not much, but a strangely contagious, in 
fectious cackle, a cross between the blat of 
billy-goat and the gurgle of a 
That ghost of mirth and breeder 


an amused 
stage dude. 
of cachinnation before the footlights would 
make Frenchy's fortune. ‘Eh-ha-ha-ha-he!” 
There it is on paper, but you might as well 
try to photograph it, with the hesitating first 
(607) 
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syllable, the impulsive staccato on the next 
three, and the apologetic climax of the last. 

“IT no cook, but do my best,” said Frenchy 
humbly, threatening to spring that laugh 
again. That was enough. “Angels can do 
no more.” 

Alex, the son of a noted chief, our guide, 
was on hand, too, with his big canoe. He 
lent an energetic hand to the loading without 
a word. Three skiffs and two canoes were 
swung aboard. Sam’s prize-winning yacht 
was fastened atow, and the captain of the 
“Queen” whistled all aboard. 

Many writers have attempted descriptions 
of the beautiful Nipissing. Few have done 
the subject justice, and we take warning from 
their failures. It is a noble sheet of water, 
about twenty miles wide and dotted with 
islands, large and small. To the West Arm 
is a charming sail of ninety miles, affording 
scenery that will dwell long in memory. The 
mists of morning hung like a silvery veil 
over the distant isles and shores. Vision was 
not satisfied with its limited range. The be- 
yond has a peculiar attractiveness for human 
eyes. The god of day seemed too deliberate 
in lifting the silken curtains whose folds en- 
closed the mirrored vistas of islands and 
channels far out over the sparkling wav-s 
The shadows of the nearby hills seemed al- 
most gloomy by comparison. Yonder a peak, 
around which a wreath of vapor was slowly 
curling upward, looked like the ghost of a 
Huron chieftain, initiating the peace-pipe of 
the nations and bidding his ancient foes, the 
Sagamores of the Iroquois, welcome. A white 
winged bird of peace floated into the sunlight 
from somewhere in the impenetrable airy ex- 
panse, flashing in the bright rays as he 
turned to gaze upon the glowing orb, like a 
heavenly messenger. But as if to dispel the 
suggested sentiments of concord and tran- 
quility, from a rugged pine top swocped an 
eagle, eager to encounter any feathered in- 
truder upon his domain. 

“There’s Uncle Sam’s bird! And when he 
scratches gravel, mind your eyes. Here’s to 
the cock-bird of Liberty!” 

The Montreal contingent observed that 
when it came to going forth to conquer an 
island or two, Uncle Sam seemed to forget 
about his vaunted principles of liberty. That 
was the nearest approach to politics during 
the whole trip. 

A mile out a skiff was sighted. An old 
fisherman was rowing, and in the stern sat 
a young girl. All paid due homage to Na- 


ture’s crowning glory, woman, and for the 
moment the scenic “beauties of nature” were 
forgotten for the little beauty in the boat 
Lerch reached down the speaking trumpet 
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from the top of the cabin, and in his most 
gallant accents bellowed across the water: 
“Here's to the lady of the lake! Hats off, gen- 
tlemen!”’ In response to the greeting the old 
boatman lifted his cap, and, encouraged by 
her father’s action, the girl gracefully waved 
her hand to the party on the tug. 

We all agreed that Scott’s lady of the lake 
was no more deserving of this graceful 
eulogy than the golden-haired divinity of 
Nipissing :— 

*“* And ne’er did Grecian chisel trace 
A Nymph, a Naiad, or a Grace, 
Gf finer form or lovelier face.”’ 


An hour later Sam espied another boat, 
This time the craft was occupied by a man 
alone. Through his glasses Sam discovered 
that the fellow was making signals of dis- 
tress. The captain somewhat reluctantly 
agreed to investigate, and changed the 
steamer’s although we | 


course, had an all 
day’s voyage before us. 


The man proved to 
be one of two Eastern tourists who had gone 
into camp on an island three days before 
He said his comrade had 
lake trolling and had not returned, although 
gone nearly twenty-four hours. The camper 
had a wild look in his eyes. He declared he 
thought his friend had been lost, and that he 
himself had not had anything to eat since 
dinner yesterday. This appeal caused any- 
thing but charitable comments, for the fel- 
low had a gun and fishing tackle in his boat, 
and no one need starve in that country 


sailed down the 
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Nevertheless, the cooks were directed to fill 
his larder, and upon Sam’s assurance that his 
missing comrade had doubtless been detained | 
by adverse winds and would turn up before} 
long, the scared boatman pulled for his 


camp. . 
The last seen of strangers for two weeksf 
was when we saluted a house-boat party 
eighteen miles from North Bay. A lot 
Toronto people, who annually spend their} 
summers on Nipissing, were charmingly lo 
cated in a pretty inlet. The ladies of the party 
were quartered on the houseboat, which was 
gaily decorated with flags and Chinese lar: 
terns, while the men had their headquarter 
in a large tent on the bluff overlooking the 
craft. A piano on board was banging ot! 
“God Save the Queen,” to which the captait 
of “The Queen” dipped his flag. Once mot 
the megaphone was brought into requisitionf 
and our spokesman shouted :— 

“Greeting from Lockport, Chicago, Morg 
treal and Buffalo to the ladies and gentl 
men of Toronto.” : 

A flutter of handkerchiefs from the floaty 
ing balcony was the acknowledgment of thi 
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salute. Lunch was announced, and after we 
partook of Billy’s satisfying repast the grate- 
ful travelers sang with gusto, “Oh, where 
have you been, Billy boy, Billy boy?” 
Steadily “The Queen” ploughed westward, 
threading her way among the islands with 
confident mien, as if sure of the course. The 
Thousand Islands must look to their proud 
laurels, for the Nipissing region is a worthy 
rival. In some respects the scenery of this 
northern land is superior. It has the ad- 
vantage of wild and untamed beauty, of soli- 
tude and remoteness from the haunts of men, 
of which the St. Lawrence cannot of course 


boast. As the Judge sat in quiet contem- 


609 


crossing the strip of land an eighth of a 
mile in extent with all our goods, chattels and 
boats, we had twelve miles to row down the 
river before reaching camp and supper. 

The portage is made to avoid a most pic- 
turesque rapids. Toting stuff overland is 
part of the game up there, but, robbed of all 
romantic fiction, it is mighty hard work. It 
is marvelous to see the loads the Indian 
guides will carry off without apparent effort. 
Alex placed a strap across his forehead, 
and throwing the two ends over his back, 
attached thereto a steamer trunk. Not 
satisfied with that, a sack of potatoes and a 
bag of flour were added to his burden. 





The Portage, twelve miles from camp 


plation of the view it was discovered that he 
was on fire. A spark from the smokestack 
had ignited his coat. An alarm was sent in, 
and the active representative of Washington 
Hose extinguished the blaze in a jiffy. 

Late in the afternoon the captain an- 
nounced that he had carried us as far as he 
could go. We were close to the portage. 
The bike-maker and the little lawyer, each 
taking a skiff, formed themselves into a 
towing brigade, and pulled the yacht down 
to safe anchorage at the rocky landing. No 
team on the raging Erie ever made better 
time, for they were admonished that after 


Although the lake scenery was magnifi- 
cent, the river views were even more im- 
pressive. The Judge and scribe started off 
for camp, their little craft loaded to the gun- 
wale. A swift, yet not turbulent, rapids was 
passed in safety; but knowing the moral con- 
dition of our friends, we naturally prayed 
for those who were to follow. Gliding under 
the overhanging boughs of great pines out 
into the sunlight again.— 


“ Our boat kept measure with the oar, 
The music rose in snatches 
From insects dancing on the shore, 
While buglets came in batches.”’ 





610 


No, it was not the “Danube River,” as the 
parody but, unless the word 
painters of the effete East have not done 
their best, it was something that would give 
the stream four points and beat 
it out in bid pitch. 

Just as the shades of night fell, and the 
voyagers were fall, from ex- 
haustion, the welcome lights of camp gleamed 
around the point. How we did pull for the 
Talk about reserved energy It did 


suggests, 
European 
too, 


ready to 


shore! 
seem long toward the last as if the other fel- 
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AM 


fresh supplies 


were 


ments. Fortunately, came 
with them. There rough 
branches in the evergreen beds, but nobody 
spoke of them that night in the little log 
cabin on the hill-side. As we smoked the 
good-night pipe ‘Dr. Hale described the won- 
derful region in which he had spent two sum- 
mer All were eager for the day 
when his enchanting descriptions might be 


some 


vacations. 


verified. 


Gently tl 


he waves were rippling on the 


sandy beach. The wind sang lullabies in the 





Camping on the shores of Nipissing 


low was devoting himself chiefly to reserving 
his; but with there 
were several good pounds of pull left in both 
of us Mr. Dunkleberger, of Lockport, who 
had been in introduced us to 
Dr. Hale, of 
sician at once prescribed for the wayifarers as 
Four portions of Johnny cake, four 


supper and rest in sight 


camp a week, 


\nn Arbor, and the jolly phy 


follows: 
baked 
bass, 
bread, six pancakes and two drams of maple 


potatoes, four slices of venison, two 


two masealonge steaks, four slices of 


syrup, four cups of coffee and two bowls of 
stewed blueberries. And yet the patients 
recovered! 

The rest of the detach- 


party arrived in 


god of slumb 


pines And as the 
proached, his attendants seemed to sing:— 


* A little murmur in mine ear, 
A little ripple at my feet.” 
Specky was snoring, but he came to long 
enough to grunt: “The ‘ripple’ sketch 1s 
right, but just cut out the mosquito music lof 
mine.’ 

The cabin door swung open, and a swarth) 
face appeared for an instant. It was Alex 
“Dis for de good luck morrow, maybe,” ht 
something towards the 
talisman fron 


said, as he tossed 
recumbent forms. It 
the silent glen, the trysting place of the deer 
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kissed by the dew of evening and annointed 
by the sun-distilled perfumes of a hundred 
woodland blossoms; sweetheart of the blue- 
berry, friend of the dwarf cornel, bosom com- 
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panion of the humble blueberry, which 
scholars call the clintonia borealis, and brother 
of the snowberry—here, my friend, wear it for 
luck—A Wisp. of Wintergreen. 





(To be continued.) 
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Sam Sum 


T was while staying at the Delaware House 
| at Lackawaxen that A—— and I planned 
a little trip down the Delaware River as 
far as Port Jervis. We had had good bass 
fishing near Lackawaxen, both in the Lacka- 
River and in the Delaware; that is to 


waxel 
say, in point of numbers, but the size of the 
fish did not come up to the standard de- 
manded. We were of the opinion that in 


some of the deep eddies farther down the 
iver we would meet with “old thump- 
ers,” and that it would be the proper thing 
for us to the dangers of the 
cumbered rapids that are such prominent fea- 
tures of this beautiful river, and make a more 
extended trip than we had heretofore taken. 


some 


dare rock-en- 


Having arrived at this decision after some 
discussion, we provided with a 
staunch craft which we considered would hold 
against the hard knocks it would 
probably suffer in some of its mad rushes 
over and bumps against the not too friendly 
rocks which we, in our want of knowledge 
of the best channels, would be sure to get 
nearer than would be pleasant or safe. 

We of course provided for the inne1 
though only to a limited extent, our 


ourselves 


its own 


man, 
inten- 
tion being to forage on the native population 
whenever and wherever the opportunity of- 
tered. As it might be necessary or conyeni- 
ent to pitch a tent in some out of the way 
part of the river, we took this very useful ar- 
ticle along. The stores, tent, fishing tackle, 
bait and the crew, namely, A—— and myself, 
loaded our little ark as near the water as we, 
not being prohibitionists, thought consistent 
with comfort and _ safety. 


What a lovely morning ushered in that day 
on which we pushed off from the little dock 
into the current that bear us on its 
bosom for so many days! Through what 


was to 


changes of scene, past what hidden dangers 
would it bear us? What vicissitudes of 
weather or of hard luck would we have to 


encounter? Thoughts like these would natur- 
arise, but, with the ever hopeful spirit 
resolved that, come 
fortune, we 


ally 
of the ardent angler, we 
what might, ill-luck or 
would overcome the one and rejoice with the 
other, and have a good time whatever befell. 

A short distance below the Delaware House 
is situated the dam built by the D. & H. Canal 
Co. to divert the water of the river into the 
company’s canal, and over this dam we pro- 
The sluice was 


favoring 


posed to run our little craft. 
open on the Lackawaxen side of the river, 
and over we went in a great hurry. After 
the boat had settled down in the rough water 
below the dam, I thought it would be a good 
idea for me to stand up on the stern seat, look 


a little ahead and give “pointers” to A——, 
who was wielding the motive power, as to the 
best course to steer. The current was very 
swift, and, as ill luck would have it, an un- 


observed rock got under the bow and brought 
the boat up so suddenly that I executed a 
beautiful back somersault into the river. The 
clothes I had on at the time were not enough 
to be an impediment to swimming, and, as 
the boat was far ahead of me by the time that 
I had got the water out of my eyes, I struck 
out for the shore with the stroke 
I could master. I had not gone very far when 
a native on the bridge above me shouted:— 


strongest 
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“What in thunder do ye want to swim fer? 
They ain’t no water there! Wadin’s a durned 
sight easier!” 

And, sure enough, when I allowed my feet 
to touch bottom, I found only about two feet 
of water. 

I called to A—— 
wait while I walked 
changed my clothes. 

This was not a very cheerful beginning to 
our expedition, but a ducking either in the 
form of an unexpected shower or a tumble 
in the river is one of the possibilities that an 
angler is liable to meet with, and he can con- 
sider himself uncommonly lucky if he be not 
victim of both at sometime or other. 
s effected from below the 


and the 


shore and 
house and 


to 
the 


to pull 
back to 


made the 
A second start wa 
dam in good or 


) 
below the 





later, 
eddies bridge being likely places 
our tackle to- 
‘ral baits on an inves- 
10t have long to wait 


at home, as 


for bass to congregate, 
gether and sent out 
tigating tour. We 
for the signal that 
both drew in pounders at time. 
These careiully returned to and 
dropped down with the current until we lodged 
on a large flat rock in mid-stream. Casting 
in the eddy below, A—— fast toa 
four-pounder. This was business! This was 
what we started out for, and duckings and 
solar heat and discomforts of any kind were 
forgotten and utterly lost sight of, covered 
by the form of a gallant bass poised mo- 
mentarily in air with all sails set and looking 
and acting like the bronzed warrior he proved 
to be. 

What sport, what excitement can there be 
excelling that in which the ardent angler re- 
! What exercise for his skill when some 
grand fish is using all the resources at his 
command and taking advantage of all the ob- 
stacles that lie beneath the surface of the ele- 
ment which is native to him, and the 
current of which he knows so well how 
as a means of effecting his escape! 

But I will not dwell on the capture of any 
individual fish; suffice to say that our expecta- 
tions of sport had been more than realized. 
We had had such a glorious time that the pass- 
ing hours had slipped by unheeded, until the 
deepening gloom warned us that it was time 
to pitch our tent and refresh the inner man 
before nightfall. 

The rocks towering aloft on both sides of 
the river seemed to forbid any attempt at 
landing; at length, however, we espied on the 
Pennsylvania side a small sandy beach, which 
not only offered a convenient place to run our 
boat in, but gave sufficient ground for our 
tent and fire. A—— suggested “rattlers,” but 


we put 


bass were we 
the same 


we grow, 


was soon 


vels 


strong 
to use 


I had had too much experience in Pike County 
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trout streams to be scared off by any sugges 





tion of that nature. I calmed A ’s fears bj 
telling him that any rattler who had design; 
on us would have to crawl through fire ty 
carry them out, and I was sure that no ra 
tler, or in fact any other kind of a snake 
would do anything so rash. 

After a steaming cup of coffee and 
and more substantial fare had been put wher 
it would do the most good, and piling mor 
wood on the fire, we wrapped our blanket 
around us and soon were drinking deep ¢ 
the cup of oblivion. 

It did not seem to me that I had been ver 
long asleep when my ears were filled witht 
sound of fierce rushing wind, swaying 
branches of the trees and bending them a 
most to the breaking point. Thunder, t 
sounded ominously from mountain to 
tain in continuous roll Fiercer 
fiercer blew the gale that had now 
the dimensions of a first-class hurricane, ar 
louder and nearer rolled the thunder, or w 
we supposed to be thunder, when amid allt 





one 


assur 





uproar I detected the sound of water lapping 


under the tent. A—— and I 
boat under a simultaneous impulse, and nor 


sprang tor 


too soon, for, not having been tied, the rising 


water was already bearing it away. We ha 
no sooner flung ourselves into it than 

swirling current snatched it from the shor 
and bore it away to the middle of the rive 
dashing it against the rocks as it hurried 

its mad career, but fortunately not capsiziny 
it. Occasionally it would be caught in 2 
eddy under the lee of some high rock, a 
spun round and round as on a pivot, onlyt 
be caught up again as it neared the curre 
and borne on, apparently with wilder spe 
than before. The oars were powerless ev 
to guide our craft, and I had taken them in: 
useless, and simply sat and allowed the wat 
to bear us on and on, occasionally throwin 
my weight on one side or the other, to kee 
the boat as near as possible on an even kee 

What did it all mean? .The noise was 
stunning and the excitement so intense tl 
neither of us had spoken a word. I imagine 
that a storm of unusual severity, or perha 
a cloudburst, had struck the upper waters 
the river, and we were feeling its effect, 2 
though no rain had fallen near us. 

Day was dawning. Louder and loud 
grew the noise of the commotion, until t 
mad rush of the water sounded in our ea 
like a very Niagara. I chanced to look 
A——. who transfixed with horr 
his eyes bulging from his head and his has 
pointing down the river. 
and saw by the feeble light a sight well c 
culated to stop the beating of my heart # 
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paralyze what little nerve I had left. Right 
ahead of us, and toward which we were hur- 
rying with the speed of a millrace, was a fall 
the depth of which we had no means of know- 
ing; in fact, it looked as though the bottom 
had fallen out of the river. Our view was 
limited to the edge of the abyss; beyond that 
was nothing that the eye could rest upon— 
bottomless; the river beyond seemed com- 
pletely blotted out. I thought of those sink- 
holes in which a river will be lost for miles, 
and again emerge into the light of day and 
run as calmly as though its mysterious disap- 
pearance had been nothing extraordinary. 
Were we journeying toward such a mysteri- 
ous phenomenon? 

The moments were brief, but the experience 
of an age seemed crowded into them, and all 
the events of my life passed before me with 
electric swiftness and clearness, while trivial 
matters were noted too with equal clearness 
as we hurried on, while mingled with all and 
over all was the horror of the present, that 
benumbed the physical sense, yet seemed to 
excite the mental to a painful activity, the 
protracted tension of which I felt was incom- 
patible with reason or life. 


Was this, then, to be the end? A few mo- 


ments more at the most and all would be 
over. What would become of our poor 
bodies? Would our boat be found? Would 


any vestige be left to tell the tale, or must 
we go out of life with none to know the man- 
ner of our passing? Would we be missed 
very much? Would any dear heart look for 
our coming and ache that we came not? 

We will not give up. Life is sweet, and 
we are young and strong. We will use all 
that strength. We will fight for our lives, 
herculean though the task may be, hopeless 
though it may seem. 

A—— and I seem to be seized 
same idea. We each plunge an deep 
down in the river, as deep as they will go 
They touch something—bottom or rock, it 
matters not. We throw our whole weight on 
the oars and the boat is moved perceptibly 
toward the shore. Again and again we repeat 
the movement with the frenzy of despair, un- 
til at last A—— grasps an 
branch. It breaks with the strain, but has 
checked the boat sufficiently for me to seize 
and retain my hold on another and a stouter 
branch. The current takes the bow of the 
boat and whirls it end for end instantly, and 
my arms seem almost torn from my body; 
but it is life or death, and I cling to that 
branch with desperate tenacity. A—— has 
also succeeded in getting a firm grip, which 
serves somewhat to relieve the strain upon 
me. Here, then, we are anchored, the imme- 


with the 
oar 


} 
i 


overlLanging 


diate danger averted; but how long can mor- 
tal arm hold out? Smooth walls of rock pre- 
vent our leaving the boat, and it seems impos- 
sible to move it against the current without 
endangering the advantage we have succeeded 
in obtaining. But something must be done, 
and done quickly, for the frightful strain on 
our muscles cannot be borne much longer. 
Right at my feet I notice a spare anchor rope, 
which I make it a rule to take on all occa- 
sions in case of accident. How to get it with- 
out letting go of the branch is the question. I 
motion to A——, and gradually work toward 
him. He edges toward me, and, getting his 
foot under the rope, lifts it high enough for 
me to get hold of with my teeth. I then pass 
it to my hands and carefully wind it round 
the branch until its hold is sufficiently secure 
for me to release my hands. Winding it 
around my arm, and leaving sufficient slack to 
allow the boat to be moved fifteen 
or twenty feet, I cut the rone and fasten the 
end securely to the boat. I am, of course, 
intensely nerve and every 
muscle seems strained to its utmost tension, 
but I endeavor to keep as cool as possible 
under the 


forward 


agitated; every 


circumstances, and am ever on the 
alert for any chance that may offer a way out 
of our perilous situation. | ahead on 
shore and notice the stump of a good-sized 
tree, the upper part of which has been broken 
off and probably carried away by the current 
some time before. I make a slip-noose in 
the rope and endeavor to throw it over the 
broken tree. It does not encircle it the first 
or second or third time; evidently I am not an 
expert with the lasso. The fourth time, how- 
ever. I succeed in drawing it taut around the 
stump. The ring in the nose of the boat 
is a stout one, put there to withstand the 
strain of a strong current, and I pass the rope 
through this ring and take a half hitch. I 
then pass the end of the rope to A and 
we both bend our energies to draw the boat 
as far as the slack of our stern rope will ad- 
mit. We succeed in accomplishing this, and 
feel elated in consequence. Our elation arises 
from the fact that our boat is now held by 
two stout ropes instead of our own arms, 
which were liable to give way at any minute 
Deeming the bow rope strong enough to hold 
us, I release the stern rope, clamber with it 
along the rocks and fasten it to a stout sap- 
ling some twenty feet ahead 

I begin to feel that we are comparatively 
safe, and that we will eventually get out of 
the awful situation in which we are placed. 
In fact, I feel so sure of it that I become al- 


look 


most indifferent, and can regard my sur- 
roundings with a certain composure. Not 
so A——, however. He is frantic in his ef- 
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forts to induce me to take advantage of every 
possible means of escape. Not by word of 
mouth are his desires made known to me, 
for no human voice can be heard above the 
turmoil around us, but the expressive ges- 
tures and appealing glances which speak vol- 
umes. 

We gradually work along from rock to 
tree and from tree to stump, sometimes even 
taking advantage of some tough old root that 
shows itself in a cleft of the rock. At 
length, when we begin to feel that our labors 
are almost at an end, 
a roaring sound up the river that is to the 
pandemonium around us as the roaring of a 
lion to the mew of a cat. A solid body of 


we are appalled by 


water eight or ten feet high is coming to. 
ward us with the speed of a racehorse, | 
jump ashore and motion A to follow 
suit. He, however, is unfortunate in his 
footing, and, falling on the shelving rocks. 
is rolling back into the water, when | 
spring toward him and grab him by the 
hair, dragging him out of danger just as the 





deluge sweeps past us. 

“Saved!” I shout, “saved!” 

“Look here, Sam, if you don't let go of my 
hair I'll throw you in the river,” says A— 
as he punches me in the side, which awakes 
me and makes me realize that, by my abrupt 
manner of saving him, I come near being 
lost myself. 


THE BITTER EXPERIENCE OF THE HON. T. SYLVESTER 
BARNDOLLAR 


** Flyflicker ”’ 


HAT the Hon. T. Sylvester -Barndollar 

was no fool was the concensus of opin- 

ion of his friends of the metropolis, 
and that he knew the value of a dollar was 
not only agreed to by them, but was often 
reasserted by himself. He had come to the 
city whilst still a young man, and at that 
time was known only as “Tom,” but his ever- 
increasing wealth and the social aspirations 
of his wife had resurrected the “Sylvester,” 
so that for a number of years back he had 
been known as T. Sylvester Barndollar; but 
it was not until a long suffering and virtuous 
constituency, disgusted with the corrupt 
politics of the dominant party of the city, 
saw in Mr. Barndollar the Moses that was to 
lead them out of the wilderness and represent 
them in Congress; it was not till then, we re- 
peat, that the title of “Honorable” was at- 
tached to his already somewhat lengthy 
name. It is also true that the campaign was 
a sad yet glorious one for him, for although 
he saw his name emblazoned on all the dead 
walls of his district and he heard himself ex- 
tolled in all the campaign speeches as the 
man of all men who would strike terror into 
the ranks of the enemy,—nothwithstanding 
all this, we say, he saw his colors go down to 
bitter defeat before the onslaughts of that 
same enemy on election day. Many expla- 
nations were indulged in, but the rank and 
file agreed that the main reason of the defeat 
was that the Barndollar barrel had not been 
“busted” wide open, thus depriving them of 
a highly virtuous motive to get out and 
hustle. That campaign was the first and last 
that the Hon. T. Sylvester indulged himself 
in, for, although the populace did not see the 


“busting of the bar'l,” yet it had cost hima 
good round sum. But, as we before inti- 
mated, it had not been and the 
distinguished title of ““Honorable” was hence- 
orth and forever linked to his name, to his 
own advancement and the unspeakable satis- 
faction of his wife. 

Years had begun to work a change in him, 
and now that there was no longer a neces- 
sity to chase the almighty dollar, he was dis- 
posed to take life easy; but notwithstanding 
this, he felt that he lacked in vigor more 
than his years warranted, and when his phy- 
sician advised him to try some out-door ex- 
ercise, it did not take him long to decide 
that he would “go a-fishing.”” Somewhere 
from within the recesses of his money-making 
brain there came to him memories of bab- 
bling brooks flowing through quiet meadows 
and roaring waters rushing through deep 
gorges and hurling themselves over prec: 
pices in a seeming endeavor at self-destruc- 
tion, only to go on again forever in the plain 
beyond. But together with these memories 
there came also others not so_ beneficent 
He remembered the old sayings among the 
farm folks that the city fisherman, with his 
up-to-date tackle, seldom caught fish; whilst 
the native, with his birch pole, cut from the 
banks of the stream, always had a full string 
But notwithstanding this, the Hon. Mr 
3arndollar recognized the fact that he could 
not be seen upon the banks of a stream fish 
ing with a birch pole, and so it came abot 
that he bought himself a rod. But here his 
old training got the best of him, and he 
thought he knew the value of a dollar to 
well to invest in any of the higher-priced rods 


resultless, 
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when one that looked just as good could be 
had ior half the money. 

At last the Hon. T. Sylvester found him- 
self upon the banks of the backwoods trout 
stream, fifty miles from anywhere, and as he 
back on a soft cushion of 
pine needles, dreaming 
days, he felt as if the impulses of youth were 
Nor were 


anything 


lay upon his 
dreams of bygone 


again rushing through his veins 

his catches, in regard to numbers, 
to be ashamed of. There was one particu- 
lar pool that he had reserved for the last few 
days of fishing, not only because it was a dif 
ferent place to fish, but because he felt it con- 
tained the big fellows. Upon one side the 


under 
Hon. T 


latter's rod 


lordship, Salvelinus Fontinalis, dashed 
which the 
bent the 


tremendous 


the shelving rock upon 
Sylvester was standing, 
almost 


double, gave a yank, 


splintered the rod ,and was away, leaving 
yno in trantic speechlessness 


Hon. T. Syl 


genus h 
then that the 


rods and rod-m 


It was vester 


cursed all rs, and it was 
1 
t 


hen that he 
was good 





resolved that a plum-bush pole 
enough for him. But, alas! he 
found that the pole was not good enough for 
the fish, and that he could no more cast his 
flies into the waters at the foot of the rocky 
them to the 


. i1d . + 
could Cast 


wall than he 


But, nevertheless, day after day he essayed 





si gave a tremendous yank, splintered the rod and was away 


Stream was inaccessible on account of a wall 
of rock, but on the other side the 
shelved down to within a few feet of the 
water, and it was here, just as the shadows of 
night were falling, that the Hon. T. Syl- 
vester stood and cast his coachman out upon 
the quiet water under the opposite wall of 
rock: but scarcely had his fly fallen when it 
Was seized with a rush and he had a fight on 
his hands compared with which his campaign 
for Congress was a quiet dream. But, un- 
fortunately, it did not last long, for after two 
dashes up and down stream, his 


rocks 


or three 


it, in the delusive hope that his old antago- 
nist might be lurking near. A peddler with 
any kind of rod for sale might have driven 
a very advantageous bargain with the Hon 
ti Sylvester then 
not yet full, for one evening, as he was stand- 


orite 


But his cup of misery was 


ing upon the bank, looking over his fay 
a pleasant old angler, with a rod that 


a dream, 


pool, 
looked like after a cheery greeting, 





dropped his flies as delicately as fa 


where the Hon 





ne snow 





flakes directly over the place 
T. Sylvester knew /iis fish lived. There was 


the same rush and whirl, but after a fight of 
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a quarter of an hour the skilled angler slid 
his captive upon a little patch of sand, and a 
minute later held up a_ five-pounder to 
view. 

That was enough for the Hon. T. Sylvester. 
The next day found him on his way out of 
the wilderness, but when he reached the rail- 
road he found that his successful rival was 
also bound out, and, as it happened, occupied 
the same Pullman. In vain did the porter 


seek to interest Mr. Barndollar, but he made 
the mistake of his life when, nearing the 
journey’s end, he remarked, “Boss, did you 
see dat big fish Perfessor Fisher ketched? 
He’s a sockdollager fer suah.” And yet that 
porter wondered why the rich Hon. T. Syl- 
vester Barndollar did not tip him; but the 
latter, ruminating over his cud of discontent, 
remembered a verse he had somewhere 
heard, that ran as follows:— 


Life to you may have brought pleasure, 
Your endeavors gained success ; 

Fortune may have filled your measure 
With a round of happiness ; 

Bright eyes may have beamed upon you, 
Ruby lips you may have kissed,— 

All these joys, alas, are too few, 
For the big fish that you’ve missed. 


ANGLING NOTES AND QUERIES 


Under this Department Heading, queries relative to Angling, Ichthyology, and Fish Culture 
will be answered. 


The Care of Tackle 


A few words about the disposition of your 
tackle during the ‘“‘off season”: Be very cer- 
tain that every article is in proper shape be- 
fore putting it away. Rods should be first 
carefully straightened and then thoroughly 
rubbed down with pumice stone and oil, fol- 
lowed by two coats of varnish. Be sure that 
the guides and whippings are perfect before 
putting on the first coat. Reels should be 
taken apart and cleaned and oiled. Enameled 
lines should be run off, rubbed with oil and 
wound on a wide board. Braided lines can be 
rubbed down with a damp cloth. This pre- 
caution will prevent mildew and rot. Be most 
careful about your flies. Take them out of 
the book and place them in a box with a lib- 
eral quantity of camphor, and then wrap the 
box tightly with paper. Hooks should be 
dipped in oil. The whole “shooting match” 
should be stored in a dry place, and when 
springtime comes the angler will find his out- 
fit better than new. 


A California Fishing Tournament 

The five months’ rod and reel angling tour- 
nament which closed on the 31st ultimo, and 
which was held at Avalon, Santa Catalina 
Island, California, under the auspices of the 
Tuna Club, was inaugurated to encourage the 
use of light tackle in the capture of the great 
game fishes of those waters, thereby reducing 
their wanton waste. The tournament, the 
Executive Committee reports, was an immense 
success, the contestants for prizes during the 
term being estimated at about five thousand— 
anglers from every state in the Union and 
from England. Rods were universally em- 
ployed, and lines larger than a twenty-four 
thread for tuna and black sea bass were not 
used. One hundred and forty-one tunas, rang- 
ing in size from twenty-two to one hundred 
and sixty-four pounds, were caught during 
the tournament. Mr. F. S. Schenck, of 


Brooklyn, N. Y., caught a black sea bass 
weighing three hundred and_ eighty-four 
pounds—the largest game fish ever taken in 
the world with rod and reel and twenty-one 
thread line. The fishes caught for which 
awards were made _ were the leaping tuna, 
black sea bass, white sea _ bass, yellowtail, 
rock bass, sheepshead, whitefish and albicore. 





Forty-nine Pound Mascalonge 


A mascalonge weighing forty-nine pounds 
was recently caught in Fox Lake, IIl._ Its 
length was four feet and two inches, and the 
girth twenty-six inches. It will be mounted 
and sent to the Smithsonian Institution at 
Washington. The Chicago Tribune, in speak- 
ing of its capture, says: “As he felt himself 
being dragged toward the boat he made fran- 
tic efforts to go through the net. The two 
fishermen got him to the surface of the water, 
and were about to pull him into the boat when, 
with a desperate fling, he knocked both of 
them over, and the net sank once more into 
the lake. The fishermen were obliged to let 
the net go three times before they finally got 
the immense fish into the bottom of the boat. 


Black Bass Above Tide Water 


In the streams above tide water black bass 
have many habits identical with those of the 
brook trout east of the Alleghenies. They live 
on the same kind of food, feeding, like trout, 
in the shallows and along the edges of the 
riffs, and retiring to the deeper places for re- 
pose and digestion. At such times, however, 
the bass will not take the lure, although it is 
true that he will kill young fish, merely, it 
would seem, to gratify his passion for killing. 
Trout will gorge themselves where black bass 
will only play with the minnow bait, some- 
times sucking it slowly. tail first, to spit it out 
with force, sending it like a catapult three or 
four feet away. Another resemblance lies in 
the fact that bass disport themselves as the 
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day closes by somersaulting in the air, and, 
on favorable nights, when the twilight lingers 
or the moon comes early, they lash the pools 
until ten o’clock. Therefore the trout fisher 
finds a counterpart of his delightful experi- 
ences when angling for black bass in the up- 
per waters of the Atlantic rivers. A trout rod- 
ster will soon become an expert at bass fish- 
ing, enjoying, too, the same beautiful sur- 
roundings of hill and rock, dancing waters 
and pelucid pools 


A Handy Fish Scale 


It is sometimes desirable to know the weight 
of a fish before it has had time to shrink, or 
previous to devouring it in camp, and fishers 
do not have scales in their paraphernalia: 
Square the greatest circumference, multiply 
the product by the greatest length and divide 
the result by eight hundred, and there you 
are. 


Fishermen in Boat Loads 


Of the many boats that ply in and about the 
seashores and bays of New York, none affords 
more pleasure than the regular steamers that 


make daily trips to the “Fishing Banks” and 
other resorts of the sea.) The catches are 
generally satisfactory, especially to the ex- 
perienced devotees of this mode of taking 
fish. The boats are patronized to their 
“fullest Capacity,” and as many as seven hun- 
dred rods and drop lines may be seen pierc- 
ing the blue waters of the sea, cast off from 
the lower, middle and _ hurricane decks. 
When a fish is drawn up it is not unusual 
for a number of adjacent lines also to come 
up with it. Then a “tangle” follows, which 
nothing but the mollifying influence of the 
sport can assuage. A trip or two on the 
“Angler,” presided over by the veteran Cap- 
tain Al. Foster, assured FIELD AND STREAM 
that the same amount of provocation on land 
would cause a riot that a host of militiamen 
could not quell, yet all was peace and quiet, 
and not an angry word spoken or a single 
blow struck. It is remarkable how happily 
humanity solves all its differences while en- 
joying that most stimulating of all earthly 
hopes—fishing. Women, children, youth and 
age blend into one happy family of anglers 
and doubtless carry the benign influence of 
the seas and bays to the counting-house, the 
factory and the home. 
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This Department is published in connection with our “Bureau of Information for Sportsmen.” and will 
be devoted to meeting the needs of the sportsman tourist—where, when and how tospend an enjoyable outing, 
either for fishing or shooting. If you do not see what you wanf, ask for it.; Your query will be promptly and 


cheerfully answered. 


Game Notes 

While New Yorkers have been enjoying 
autumnal weather up to the present timee in 
the woods the leaves have long fallen, and 
now winter is in the ascendency. In parts 
of New York state snow has fallen, and the 
hunters have a better opportunity for hunt- 
ing deer. 

In the Adirondacks the first bull moose of 
some years was killed, and deer have been 
shot in the Adirondacks, in many instances 
not far from the roads. In the hunting 
country within a hundred miles of New York 
the rains have packed the leaves hard on the 
ground. In Pike County, Pa., where many 
New Yorkers and Philadelphians go for 
pheasants, rabbits, foxes, deer and an occa- 
sional bear, there is a water famine. Not in 
the memory of the oldest boatman who has 
fished the Delaware has that river ever been 
so low. At Bushkill, Dingman’s and small 
towns along that river in Pike County the 
river is so shallow that it can be waded. 
But that does not affect the hunting. 

The moose season in Maine opened October 
15th, and closes on December 1st. The deer 
season begins two weeks prior to that, and 
lasts until December 31st. In the Dead River 
region the forest fires have been less frequent 
than in other years, and guides during the 
summer have reported that moose have been 
seen near their camps in twos and threes. But 
now that the moose season is on in earnest, it 
requires days and days of tramping to get the 
trail, and to be in at the finish. 

This year has seen more women in the 
moose and deer country than formerly. 

Ruffed grouse, familiarly known to hunters 
and guides as “partridge” and “pheasants,” 
are plentiful, according to reports from Mil- 
ford, Lackawaxen, Shohola Falls, Kimble’s, 
Pa.; Monticello, White Lake, Cochecton, Nar- 
rowsburg, Callicoon, Hankins and Hancock, 
N. Y., and Blairstown, and Warren County, 
N. J. The season in these places closes on 
December 15th. 

A small army of gunners may be found now 
on Long Island, in that region embracing 
Great South Bay, Peconic Bay and Long Is!- 
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and Sound. Although Long Island has much 
preserved land the hunter who does not have 
the privileges of the various clubs has a good 
opportunity now to get bags of wild fowl, in- 
cluding broadbills, riddies, redheads, scooter 
and black ducks. Rabbits and other small 
game have been particularly numerous, but 
deer have not been so plentiful. 

In New Jersey the season is now open on 
quail, partridge, duck, rabbit, squirrel], etc., and 
will give opportunity for the hunter who likes 
bagging the smaller game. 

In North Carolina, South Carolina, Georgia 
and Virginia, bear, quail, squirrels, foxes and 
rabbits are plentiful, as usual, but it is too 
early in the winter season for Northerners, 
who always find the latchstring on Southern 
clubhouse doors outside, bidding welcome. 


Nebraska Notes 

The Elkhorn Valley, in the northeastern 
part of Nebraska, has been a fine field for 
hunters this fall. This section is fine farming 
country. Chickens and quail have been plenti- 
ful, and the lakes and creeks have been full of 
ducks. Tremont has a very active gun club, 
and numbers many crack shots. They are real 
sportsmen, and the members of this club have 
done much to protect the fish and game in 
this vicinity. They will be very active this 
winter in having some laws passed in the mat- 
ter of shipping game out of the state. 


A Sportsman’s Elysium 

There is a sportsman’s elysium in North 
Carolina that few spirits have entered, or even 
know about, namely, the region of marsh and 
pine woods along the coast. This section is 
watered with streams where the wild goose 
and duck spend their winters, and where black 
bass and pike are at home and eagerly take 
the hook. And in the great forests through 
which these streams wind the deer, turkey, 
bear and wildcat abide, and quail inhabit the 
fields. Then, too, wardens are unknown, and 
game of all kinds is taken in all seasons. In 
short, there are no restrictions whatever. 
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Maryland Conditions 

Conditions for the hunter are not very opti- 
mistic in Maryland. One of our New York 
sportsmen went to Kent County, one of the 
best hunting fields in the state, to find that all 
the best shooting grounds had been posted. 
He had procured the necessary license, ship- 
ped his dogs ahead, and employed a guide. 
Grounds that had been open until this season 
were placarded against hunters and dogs, and 
the seductive sesame that throws wide most 
doors was in vain. Duck shooters. too, are 
wearing wry faces, though the wild celery is 
plentiful, and game should be abundant. 


From El Paso, Texas 
The sportsmen of El Paso, Texas, have or- 
ganized the “Santa Maria Rod and Gun Club,” 
with a charter membership of sixty. The 
club’s resort is the lake for which it was chris- 


tened, a beautiful sheet of water fifteen miles 
long Aut six wide, with ducks and geese ga- 
lore in season, and various fish, including a 


species of bass. Antelope and mountain sheep 
abound in the vicinity. When the club real- 
izes the improvements contemplated there will 
be no finer resort in the country. 


Deer in Maine 

It seems, from reliable authority, that deer 
are not so plentiful in Maine this season as 
they were last, and that moose are quite the 
reverse. This is attributed to the severe snow 
and sleet storms of last year, in which myriads 
of deer perished. The moose, being the hard- 
ier, survived the weather. 


Game in Alaska 

The big game of Alaska is now receiving at- 
tention, the long, severe winter being duly in- 
augurated. The extent of the killing of moose 
and cariboo in that far-off territory is shock- 
ing. A correspondent at Dawson City, Yu- 
kon, tells of two hunters who, last winter, 
killed thirty-seven moose and fifty-two cari- 
boo, besides a large number of wolves and 
martens, “and their record was not large com- 
pared with others made.” A significant fact, 
too, is that although there were thousands of 
animals killed for market, the market hunters 
made no money. 


Texas Fishes and Animals 

Being a reader and admirer of FIELD AND 
STREAM I think it my duty to lovers of ang- 
ling and hunting to say a few words in behalf 
of S. Texas. I have fished in many states 
for the wily black bass, but have never found 
the equal of this anglers’ paradise. The streams 
and lakes supply the finest specimens of the 
large-mouth the writer ever saw. Last week 
two friends and I went for a day’s fishing, and 
took one bass weighing five and a half pounds, 
and another of four pounds and seven ounces. 
Of course we caught numerous smaller ones. 


The large white perch and black or “ 
eye’ are also abundant. 

Our game consists of quail, prairie chicken, 
jack snipe, plover, ducks of all kinds, geese 
and brant in the feathery tribe, and, in the 
large game, black bear and deer, both of which 
are very much in evidence. I would like to 
correspond with lovers of the rod and gun. 

Ep. ARION. 


goggle- 


Beaumont, Tex. 


Where to Go 

Those who are undecided as to where they 
will go for their next outing or shooting trip 
will find, besides the information given in our 
Sportsman Tourist department each month, a 
list of very desirable resorts and guides among 
the advertising pages of this issue. Much 
other valuable information can be had by men- 
tioning FIELD AND STREAM and sending for 
the following booklets, which will thus be se- 
cured free of charge :— 

“Pointers About Shooting and Fishing,” 
T. W. Lee, G. P. A., 26 Exchange Place, New 
York. 

“The Maine ewe s Guide,” Geo. M. 
Houghton, G. P. & T. . Bangor, Maine. 

Canada Game Map ie Pamphlets, Passen- 
ger department, Canadian Pacific Ry., Mon- 
treal, Canada. 

“Fishing and Shooting in the Northwest,” 
F. I. Whitney, G. P. A., St. Paul, Minn. 
“Feathers and Fins on the Frisco,” 

Snyder, G. P. A., St. Louis, Mo. 

“Tdeal Shooting and Fishing Grounds,” H. 

Townsend, G. P. & T. A., St. Louis, Mo. 

Please do not overlook mentioning FIELD 
AND STREAM when writing to any of our ad- 
vertisers. 


Bryan 


Mr. Michael Piel, of this city, has purchased 
a tract of about five hundred acres at Parlin 
Pond, Somerset County, Maine, and has 
leased an adjacent tract of ten thousand acres, 
with the intention of leasing another ten thou- 
sand, whjch will place his purchase in the cen- 
ter of a vast area of the finest fishing and hunt- 
ing country imaginable. Parlin Pond, land- 
locked salmon and lake trout is included in 
the purchase. The preserve is located about 
forty miles from Moosehead Lake. Mr. Piel is 
there now, and with him is an artist and a 
taxidermist. 

The modern Diana is very much in evidence 
this season: Mrs. H. E. Moore, of Roxbury, 
Mass., shot a large bull moose and a black 
bear at Lake Katahdin, Maine; and in the 
Allegash region, a 1,300-pound moose, with 
one of the largest heads ever taken out of the 
woods, was shot by a young lady, Miss Velma 
Godfrey, of Oldtown, Me., in the latter part 
of October. 

The Minnesota deer season is now on, and 
game in the northern parts of the state is very 
numerous. 
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Preserves for Protection 


Mr. N. P. Leach, of Swanton, Vermont, in 
speaking of the decimation of game in that 
state, very wisely suggests that “the true and 
best way to keep it from utter extermination is 
to have in every township several tracts of 
woodland protected as preserves, where no 
person should be allowed with a gun. In these 
places the ruffled grouse, in particular, could 
breed and rear their broods unmolested. These 
protected grounds should not be too extensive 
in size—if in square form not over 200 acres; 
then the game—that is, a portion of it—would 
stray out on to unprotected covers, where the 
sportsman would have a chance to indulge in 
his favorite pastime. This work of securing 
the permits from farmers to post their lands 
should be done by our fish and game leagues, 
and the farmers, with few exceptions, would 
readily grant permission to have their wood- 
lands posted, and would also take an interest 
in protecting these preserves.” 

Mr. Leach appreciates the necessity of at- 
tracting and encouraging tourists, and espe- 
cially Waltonian tourists, as the following 
words attest:— 

“In an agricultural state like Vermont, 
when farm products are so low in price as 
they are now, and have been for years past, it 
would be good business for the farmer voters 
to instruct their representatives to make such 
laws as would attract the summer tourists to 
come into the state and spend their money 
Now the summer visitor, during his vacation, 
is going where he can have or get recreation 
as well as rest, and his favorite recreation is 
fishing; and every dollar of public money that 
is expended in developing and improving our 
fishing—hook and line and_ fly-fishing—will 
bring back to the general public large returns. 
New hatcheries should be established, fishways 
built in the dams of our rivers, and the spawn- 
ing fish thoroughly protected; the small feed- 
ers of our trout streams should be closed 
against all fishing, and during the warm 
months fishing in the rapids of streams that 
contain bass should be strictly prohibited, as 
in these rapids the baby bass congregate and 
fall victims to the smill boys, who take them 
out by the thousand.” 


Michigan Quail and a Good Precept 


One October day my Old Friend and I had 
planned to go some four miles away from my 
house for partridge. We were ready and off 
in good season, but had driven only about a 
quarter of a mile when our dogs came to a 
point at the side of the road. I jumped out 
and tied the horse, while my friend got the 
guns from the cases. 

We went to the dogs, climbed the fence into 
a stubble field and flushed a fine bunch of 
quail. We each got a pair on the first rise, 


and marked the covey down in a grassy swale 
at the foot of a small hill about two hundred 
yards away. 

We followed on, and were no sooner into 
the grass than the fun began. 


It was a damp, 


foggy morning, the scent was strong, the birds 
lay close, and the grass seemed alive with 
them. Every few steps the dogs would find a 
quail, and if it started over the hill, my Old 
Friend would stop it, and if it started for the 
woods, it would get within my reach. The 
covey was getting less and less every minute, 
and our game bags were growing larger in 
proportion. 

When quails were getting rather scarce in 
the grass I chanced to bring one down well 
out across the field, that fell in a patch of 
standing buckwheat. I sent my dog to re- 
trieve it, and he went out near where it fell and 
came to a point. I went to him and flushed 
a second covey, and they flew to the same 
grass patch for cover. When we got through 
with this second covey we concluded, as we 
were so near home, to return to the house 
and replenish our stock of shells, but on emp- 
tying our pockets and counting our birds we 
decided to shoot no more that day, as we al- 
ready had all we could make use of. 

We were not over a quarter of a mile from 
home that morning, and were from the house 
less than an hour and a half. We wasted but 
few shots, and between us counted thirty-six 
empty shells. 

I won't tell you how many I killed. It was 
nothing remarkable out of the number of 
shots fired, but my Old Friend, then in his 
eighty-second year, had fourteen dead quail in 
his pockets, and only sixteen empty shells. 

I have asked him to what he attributed his 
remarkable vitality and his skill as a shooter, 
and he informed me that it was owing to the 
fact that he “always quit when he_ had 
enough,” and that if I wished to be able to kill 
fourteen quail out of sixteen shots when I 
was eighty-two years old I would have to fol- 
low his example and precepts. Doc. 

3rant, Mich. 


A California Deer Hunt 


We were camped on the McCloud. When 
I say ‘we’ I mean my partner, his wife, sis- 
ter-in-law and mother-in-law. I was also in 
the party, and so was the dog. The McCloud 
is a certain stream situated in Shasta County, 
California, and rises from the foot of old Mt. 
Shasta. On it is located a government fish 
hatchery, and in the hatchery can be found as 
fine trout as ever rose to the Royai Coachman 
or Dark Caddis. They make the reel sing 
louder and the fisherman’s muscles grow more 
tired than any fish found in the state of Cali- 
fornia, and are true fighters well versed in 
every art of detatching the hook after having 
taken it. 

But it is not to tell you of fish that I write 
this. but to tell you of a certain buck that 
fell like a true hero to the repeated requests of 
a 30-30. 

With a few culinary essentials and our hunt- 
ing accoutrements my partner and I struck out 
for a lick some three miles off, with the deter- 
mination that if we couldn't go to the deer 
they should come to us. 








W 
and 
slep 
ants 
will 
a fa 
time 
part 
thro 
him: 
stre 
abot 

Tl 
bree 
the « 
only 
even 
terri 
brok 
nigh 
soun 
ing ; 
Ther 
head 
arou 

It 
the | 
on tl 
ion, 
I col 
me 
waite 
ever 
I suy 
I po 
brow 
sy t 
a cha 


not 


not c 
Had 
tried 
was | 
almo 
with 
sight: 
range 

I t 
mista 
concl 
come 
ona 
and I 
boun 
down 











FISHING AND SHOOTING INFORMATION 621 


We arrived at our camping place well fagged 
and with but little light to see to eat, and 
slept on the ground in close proximity to an 
ants’ nest. Congenial creatures, wap they 
will pry into your business. I was glad when 
a faint brightness in the east told that it was 
time to take my station at the lick. I woke my 
partner, and together we picked our way 
through the darkness to our stations. He hid 
himself in the buck brush at a lick near a small 
stream. I concealed myself behind an old log 
about a quarter of a mile from his stand. 

The morning was cool and there was a soft 
breeze blowing from the direction in which 
the deer should come. I fancied that if I had 
only the scent of a dog I could wind them 
even before they got in sight. There was a 
terrifying stillness about the whole place, 
broken into by the notes of some ghoulish 
night bird. Now and then I could hear the 
sound of the wings of the wild pigeons. Hav- 
ing sat up so late with the ants, I grew sleepy. 
There was nothing to keep me awake. My 
head nodded and I am almost sure I was 
aroused by the sound of my own snore. 

It was getting lighter, and I could now see 
the birds as they flew around me, and far up 
on the hill side, almost out of my range of vis- 
ion, I could discern a deer. Large or small 
I could not say, but he was coming towards 


me. I hitched myself into position and 
waited. It was the slowest walking deer I 
ever saw. He paused to look—for an enemy, 


I suppose. I squatted far out of sight. When 
I poked my nose over the log again he was 
browsing from the tips of some blue brush. 
sy this time I could see that I was to have 
a chance at a big one, providing the wind did 
not change and he scent me. He came closer. 
Had the light not been so poor I would have 
tried my luck long before I did. Probably 
was better the light was poor. The deer had 
almost reached a point where I could shoot 
with a degree of certainty. I looked over my 
sights to see that they had not been disar- 
ranged, and poked the barrel slowly over the log. 
I took a second look to see that I had not 
mistaken the deer for a calf. The horns were 
conclusive evidence that I saw what I had 
come after. Nerving myself I took a fine bead 
on a spot just behind the fore leg. Crack, 
and I knew the deer was hit. With one mighty 
bound he threw himself into the air and came 
down with all legs giving out from under. 


Then as a rubber ball rebounds from a brick 
wall he sprang out and landed in a buckeye 
bush, where for a second I could not see him. 
You may be sure I had risen from my first po- 
sition and was standing on the log, where I 
had complete control of all the country. Like 
a flash the deer came out of the buckeye and 
charged along the hill. At every bound I 
sent a messenger of death after him. Twice he 
fell, and I knew that he must be badly hit; 
each time, however, he arose seemingly with 
more strength than he had gone down with. I 
was beginning to fear that I should lose the 
prize that I so much coveted. Just at the 
point of the hill lay a big log. It was in the 
direct path of the deer, and once beyond it I 
could see him no more. As he reached it he 
seemed to pause—a momentary hesitation— 
then with all four feet bunched, his horns 
thrown back over his shoulders, he took the 
leap. It was a chance shot for me and a quick 
one, but it was my last. Throwing my gun to 
my shoulder I snapped it as the deer cleared 
the log. I rushed quickly to a spot where I 
thought I could see him, but was disappointed. 
I hurried to the log to take the track, but as 
I peered over it I knew that the goddess who 
watches over all hunters had guided me that 
morning. There lay all that remained of that 
beautiful specimen of animal life. His head ex- 
tended, tongue out, and fore feet pressed to the 
ground in a last endeavor to make one more 
bound. I trembled as I put my gun on the 


log, and let what little life blood there still 
was in him flow. He lay there so still in 
death that I was almost afraid of myself. It 


did seem so like murder to take the life of so 
magnificent a creature, even though the 
chances had been even. But then there came 
that reaction so well known to hunters, and I 
rejoiced in the fact that I had been the for- 
tunate one to procure the first meat. Taking 
my gun I fired three shots, an agreed signal, 
to let my partner know that I had killed, and 
then retraced my steps. 

We cleaned and prepared my prize for pack- 
ing, and when I say that the goddess who 
watches over the hunter must have been with 
me I am sure you will agree with me, for my 
last shot cut through the ribs and riddled the 
point of the heart. Four other shots had 
taken effect, but none of them was fatal. The 
chase would have been a long one had it not 
been for that lucky last shot. Boz. 





























Those who meet here are on neutral ground and speak a common language 


THANKSGIVING DAY returns so regu- 
larly that its steady habits and good behavior 
cannot be impugned. And, with a single ex- 

ception, there is no day of the 
Give year that brings with it as muéh 
Thanks cheerfulness and contentment, 
and dyspepsia and nightmare 
and ennui, as this last Thursday of November. 
The great feast of the occasion, with the bar- 
becued bird looming up like a peak from a 
mountain range of edibles so delicious that 
Epicurus might have obsessed the chef during 
their preparation, weighting the table with 
that proverbial groan; the small-talk and seri- 
ous talk, present, prospective and reminiscent; 
challenge and repartee, and smile and laugh 
and guffaw; and the music with the inspiriting 
Te Deum laudamus; and then, the next day, 
the doctor, with a profound conviction that 
you won't do it again—until Christmas! Yes, 
praise and thank Providence for this good 
cheer, and for all the good things, little and 
big, of the year. Express gratitude for bene- 
fits past, present and to come. Look at the 
prospect through the glass of Hope, and let 
your heart get down on its knees to the muni- 
ficent Provider who has filled the world with 
vegetable, animal and mineral substances, the 
characteristic and essential components of ex- 
istence. The beautiful, dear old world, so 
pregnant of everything to render life worth 
living, and it lies within each one of us to do 
this, for “life is what we make it.” 
* x * 

THE sstatistics of accidental, though not 
less lamentable, tragedies that occur every 
year in the various hunting grounds show that 
the hunter who “thought it was 


Don’t 1s : pe 
a deer” is about as numerous as 

Shoot Ni ile Si cela Ol nt i 
Insanely the other tool who “thought it 
wasn't loaded. And there 


seems to be no rational way of stopping this 
deplorable manslaughter, unless, indeed, every 
hunter be required to wear a gaudy-colored 
suit, and even then the rainbow deer would 
come in as an “extenuating circumstance.” 
Over-zealous as these people are, and as in- 
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accurate with legitimate game, they rarely 
miss the human target. And the result? A 
groan and trickle of blood, a sapling stretcher, 
a little cortege to the camp. Then the receipt 
of the sad tidings at home—an inconsolable 
household. The sportsman’s holiday has 
ended! And what of the criminally careless 
cause of all this sorrow? Certainly he is wail- 
ing and tearing his hair, and he elicits some 
sympathy, too, for he “thought it was a deer,” 
poor, deluded fool! Let every hunter, and es 
pecially every tyro sportsman record upon his 
brain this vitally important resolution,—I 
will never shoot until I am certain of what I 
am shooting at. Thus an eternity of remorse 
and irreparable sadness may be obviated. But 
should not the law-makers take a hand in this 
miserable business, and enact statutes for the 
punishment of these heedless gunners? With 
a severe penalty staring him in the face the 
hunter would look twice and think seriously 
before touching the trigger. Some just retri- 
bution is urgently needed. 
. 4+ @ 

A LAUDABLE enterprise is forming 
wherebv the plumed partridge of California 
and the blue quail of the Rio Grande will be 
introduced on the Appalachian 


Western ‘ : : 

: Mountains, in North Carolina, 
, Quail and possibly other southern 
in the East : 


states. The movement is led 
by such eminent and responsible personages 
as Dr. A. K. Fisher, of the Biological Survey; 
Mr. Charles Hallock, and Manager Hayes, of 
Sapphire, North Carolina. The California 
bird should readily adjust itself to its new 
home, for the conditions are not at great vari- 
ance from its native land; but with the Rio 
Grande fellow a question of acclimatization 
arises, for he is essentially a dry and warm- 
weather bird. The experiment will be regarded 
with interest, not only by naturalists, but by 
sportsmen as well. And we hope, too, that 
the spirit which actuated this movement will 
spread and embrace other birds, so that 
up and down the latitudes and across the lon- 
gitudes we may have a common ornithological 
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land as far as the great differences in climate 
will permit. 
ca * K 
IT is probably not known to many of our 
eastern readers that the execrated crow is very 
domestic in some parts of the far West, where 


he is protected by law for his 

The Ane = 
Farmer insect-eating proclivities. This 
- bird, so wary in the East, re- 


and the Bird 


sorts to human habitations of 
the West in the cold season and affiliates with 
the chickens and turkeys and swine, etc., and 
is as tame as any creature of the barnyard. 
And there are other birds 
that should be 


besides the crow 
protected, especially the 
pheasant. This is one of the useful 
birds to the farmer. He sometimes eats a bit 
of grain, but pays for this tenfold by the num 
ber of predatory The 
insect-eating habit is strong in all birds of the 
order gallinae, to which belong the pheasants, 
grouse, partridges, quail, etc. 


most 


insects he destroys. 


STRINGENT statutes governing the ex- 
portation of game and fish obtain in the sev- 


eral states, and their constitutionality has 
been passed upon by the high- 
State gaat hae. Page - 
: é est tribunal in the land—the Su- 
Rights in 


preme Court of the United 
States—which holds that the 
game of a state belongs to the state, and that 
it is the fundamental and essential right of a 
state to control its own affairs. This definitely 
settles the question, and persons who would 
transport game or fish from the state in which 
they were obtained should first understand the 
legal situation, and thus avoid annoyance and 
expense as well as the loss of their property. 
But, having been remiss in such inquiry, and 
having had their game seized by state wardens, 
and having, too, liquidated a galling fine, let 
them philosophize that it is useless to ram a 
rock wall with a straw, or 
against Ursa Major. 


Game Laws 


speak anathema 
There is no redress. 


A PRESIDENTIAL election is what the 
late Mr. Ingersoll would denominate a “noise 
between two silences.””. The equanimity with 

: which the people accepted the 

The Election verdict ast their aust ac- 
and the “ne 

quiescence in it, however bitter 

Sportsman may have been the preceding 
controversy, afford the best assurance of the 
unchanged maintenance of our political in- 
stitutions. The casting of fifteen millions of 
votes was the most majestic manifestation of 
the power and development of popular sover- 
eignty in the history of mankind. 
men, as a rule, are not fiery politicians, and a 
change of administration has no visible influ- 
game. Perhaps a financial 
would have a tendency to increase the animal 
population, and a prosperous dispensation to 
deplete it. But the people who go hunting or 
fishing are not, generally 
by financial considerations. 


Sports- 


ence on crisis 


speaking, affected 


* 


PERSONS who have no practical or a very 
limited knowledge of the “art preservative,” 
and especially of the editorial composition of 


— publications, quite naturally 
ee think that it is easier to pro- 
versus : 
duce a monthly magazine than 
Newspaper 


a daily newspaper, whereas the 
reverse is unquestionably true. This propo- 
sition is acknowledged by veteran writers who 
have done both work. The re- 
stricted space of the periodical necessitates 
greater painstaking in selection, in condensa- 
tion, in all the attributes that combine to give 
the publication its genius and dignity. The 
immortal Greeley, when importuned for a few 
lines of copy “to fill up with” just as the pa- 
per was going to press, protested that he was 
not equal to the emergency, for, although he 
could write a column in the limited time, he 
could not write a stickful. So it is with the 
magazine as compared with the newspaper. 


classes of 








NOTES AND ANNOUNCEMENTS 


The holiday number of FIELD AND STREAM 
will far surpass all previous endeavors; for it 
will not only be larger, but finer in quality, 
abounding in the choicest of the best sport- 
ing literature and information possible to ob- 
tain. New and unique writers, added to the 
elect of the old corps, insure an extraordi- 
narily good issue, which will invite smiles 
from Diana on Olympus, and incite the shade 
of Izaak Walton to make its salutations. 


From a sportsman’s standpoint the adver- 
tising pages of this issue of FIELD AND 
STREAM Offer a number of holiday suggestions. 
Notably among them are sportsman’s cabinets, 
perhaps the one thing that would afford the 
keenest delight; the Ideal Hunting Knife, 
Marble’s Pocket Axe and the ever-ready elec- 
tric flash lights, three of the most sensible and 
indispensable articles to the practical man; a 
pair of Metz & Schloerb’s hunting or house 
moccasins (the ladies’ patterns are simply ir- 
resistible); a pair of Putman hunting shoes or 
boots; a trio of Belgian hares, a dog, or a 
fountain pen for the boy, and, last but not 
least, a year’s subscription to FIELD AND 
STREAM, which, with one of our rare pictures, 
furnished free with each subscription, will give 
lasting pleasure, and at such small cost that 
one can afford to remember his favorite guide 
and other friends, young and old. In fact, 
there are few of our readers who could not 
make up a list of at least five individuals that 
could be made superlatively happy through 
this comparatively inexpensive means. 

The United States Census Contest advertised 
in past issues of FreELD AND STREAM, closed 
November Ist, in justice to those who made 
early estimates as against a later contingent 
who would have had the advantage of semi- 
official announcements that appeared in the 
daily press. Considerable time may yet elapse 
before the final official count is completed, 
but at the earliest possible moment we will 
furnish the Press Publishing Association’s list 
of prize-winners to the subscribers who pat- 
ronized the enterprise through us, hoping, ype 
while, that many of them will be favored ¢ 
fortune. 


A party of Canadian wild geese, pegs: oh a 
six individuals, paid their respects to the do- 
mesticated wild geese of the Bronx Zoologi- 
cal Garden, of this city, a few days ago, and 
the meeting was so congenial that the guests 
remained and partook of lodging, food and en- 
tertainment. The latter comprehended a side- 
show, instituted by Mr. Hornaday, the super- 
intendent, who, coveting the strangers, set 
about to capture them. So he built a wire 
cage ten feet high with a duplex movement 
and cylinder escapement that didn’t permit 
anything to escape, and put some cheese bait 
on the farthest side. The tame wild geese 
discovered the resort, and, voting it a good 
thing, invited the visitors to attend, which 
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they did. Then the time lock went off, a des- 
perate attempt to break jail was made, and 
when the futility of escape was apparent the 
guests turned on their treacherous companions 
and administered a severe pommeling. But 
Mr. Hornaday has his birds. 


It is regrettable that our readers will not 
find any “Moccasin Tracks” on the pages of 
this month’s issue, certain exigencies best 
known to himself preventing the man that 
makes them from meandering our way. But 
Marstyn Pogue will put ona Brobdingnagian 
pair next month and make footprints that will 
amaze observers. ‘‘Missabe,” a bizarre bear 
story by the same writer, will also appear in 
our next number among other gilt-edged skits 
and tales. 





Mr. H. A. Driscole has practically gotten 
the piscatorial field in art all to himself, be- 
cause there is no living artist can approach 
him, and the dead artists who did excel have 
gone out of business. Besides being a 
princely painter, Harry isa royal good fellow. 
Those desiring pictures of his art can secure 
them through addressing the artist of Fre_p 
AND STREAM, Park Row building, New York 
city. 


It gives FIELD AND STREAM pleasure to see 
Mr. Edmund H. Osthaus continue to produce 
veritable masterpieces. His last work is a 
canvas portraying two hunters who are ar- 
rived on the shooting grounds, one taking a 
supply of ammunition from the wagon, the 
other, with gun on shoulder, holding in leash 
a setter and a pointer. The — is brim 
full of vitality, and, in a word—is a_ chef 
d’oeuvre. It was executed for the American 
“E. C.” and “Schultze” Gunpowder Co. 


We are in receipt of a unique booklet en- 
titled, “Field. Marsh and Fen,” published by 
Messrs. E. I. DuPont de Nemours & Co., 
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NOTES 


Del. The little work is a gem 


Wilmington, 
for the sportsman, being full of the most in- 
teresting and valuable information concerning 
game birds, their habits, time and manner of 


taking them, etc. The illustrations are fine 
and true, and altogether the booklet is too 
good and useful to not be in every sportsman’s 
hands, which he can have for the mere asking. 
It is a noteworthy fact that the DuPont pow- 
der has been on the market for a hundred 
years, always holding the very highest place. 


A very novel Thanksgiving suggestion is 
afforded in this issue by the Wm. R. Burk- 
hard Co., St. Paul, Minn., who have se- 
cured a lot of choice Minnesota wild rice, spe- 
cially selected for culinary purposes. This 
opportunity will be gladly seized by anyone 
who has been fortunate enough to partake of 
this rare edible. Restaurateurs and club cat- 
erers have here the means to provide a de- 
lightful surprise to their patrons. A game 
dinner can hardly be said to be quite complete 
without it. 


The next Sportsmen’s Showwill open March 
2, 1901, Madison Square Garden, New York 
city, under the auspices of The National 
Sportsmen’s Association. The trade and those 
who desire to arrange special features should 
take immediate measures looking to handsome 
and attractive exhibits, the preparation of 
which necessarily requiring months of careful 
study and painstaking collection. The general 
manager, Mr. J. A. H. Dressel, is wide-awake 
to the importance of early action, and will be 
pleased to hear from all who are interested. 
His address is P. O. Box 1353, New York 
city. 


FIELD AND STREAM gratefully acknowledges 
the receipt of an invitation to the twenty-sev- 
enth annual banquet of the Cuvier Club, of 
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Cincinnati, which occurs on Wednesday, No- 
vember 21st. The Cuviers won’t have any- 
thing to eat except Kennebec salmon, masca- 
longe a la Cuvier, California salmon, fillet of 
Virginia deer broiled, .boned breast of 
broiled prairie chicken a la Cuvier, breast of 
ruffed grouse, partridge, sauté, larded snipe, 
broiled quail on toast, roast quail, blue- 
winged teal duck, breast of wild turkey, and 
a whole lot of side dishes and desserts. 





The Toledo Yachting Association has se- 
lected Mr. John E. Gunckel for its commo- 
dore. The executive ability of Commodore 
Gunckel “goes without saying.”” When he as- 
sumed office a pledge was secured from him 
that he would tell no fish stories during his 
term. Within five minutes the pledge was 
violated. But a habit cannot be so suddenly 
stifled with impunity. The Commodore should 
be allowed progressive decrease. And, apro- 
pos, he writes some of the best fish stories in 
a Munchau 





Mr. Geo. Dan Seib, of Brooklyn, is not only 
an accomplished sportsman, but an expert pho- 
tographer as well. He has made some marvel- 
ously successful photographs of wild deer in 
their native pastures, the difficulty of which 
may be realized when one takes into consider- 
ation that direction of wind, light, time of 
day, proper location, etc., must be exactly and 
collectively right. He says of the modus oper- 
andi: “Build a blind with sage brush, and put 
the camera equipped with a Telephoto lens in 
position, pointing in the direction from which 
the deer are expected to come. Remove the 
cap from the lens, focus for a certain distance, 
set your shutter, and then when everything is 
ready, sit down, bulb in hand to snap the cam- 
era at the right time, and wait for the deer to 
come. Sometimes it is a long wait, and there 
is no deer; at other times a short wait and 


plenty of deer.” 





























On another page will be found a large list of selected books for holiday gifts to sportsmen. 
Upon receipt of 


Any of the books mentioned here may also be secured from FIELD AND STREAM office. 


the price they will be sent postpaid. 


An elaborate and artistic work comes from 
the press of Albert Brandt, Trenton, N. 
entitled, “In Nature's Realm,” written by 
Charles Conrad Abbott, an assiduous and 
loving student of Nature. In the preface the 
author says: “My days—elysian days to me— 
afield or afloat, were followed by nights no less 
delightful, when, at my desk, I again lived 
my happy hours. My entertainment, there- 
fore, has been twofold, and so I am moved to 
hope that the satisfaction of the reader who 
turns these pages to the light will at least be 
single-fold.” The work contains ninety draw- 
ings by Oliver Kemp, an artist whose genius 
and skill are well-known to the friends of 
FreELD AND STREAM. Lovers of Nature will 
joy in this book. $2.50 net. 

“Bird Studies with a Camera” is the latest 
contribution to natural history, which comes 
from the press of D. Appleton & Co. The 
author, Frank M. Chapman, Assistant Curator 
of Vertebrate Zoology in the American Mu- 
seum of Natural History, has profusely and 
beautifully illustrated the work in a manner of 
charming realism. Bird students and photog- 
raphers will find that the book possesses for 
them a unique interest and value, and they 
canaot afford to be without it. Cloth, $1.75. 


“Familiar Fish” is the name of a book for 
anglers just issued by D. Appleton & Co., 
New York. The author and compiler is an 
experienced American angler, well versed in 
all that pertains to the art of fishing in an in- 
telligent and rational manner. It is full of in- 
teresting information pertaining to fresh water 
game fish, with over one hundred illustrations. 
The author, Mr. Eugene McCarthy, says the 
best advice to give mode rn seekers after sport 


is to become fishermen. “Study the art a little 
and practice it much, Nothing can be more 
harmless, since only the er feelings are 
aroused. It is absolute essary to know 
the ‘how,’ ‘when,’ and ‘w of fishing. To 
learn this one must begin at the very begin- 
ning.” There are over two hundred pages of 


advice and information for everybody. The 
pretatory note says, “Every healthy boy. every 
right-minded man, and every uncaged Woman 
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feels at one time or another, and maybe at all 
times, the impulse to go a-fishing,”’—and to 
these, also, the work is properly addressed. 
“Personal Hygiene,” edited by Dr. W. L. 
Pyle, of Philadelphia, is on our table. It is an 
invaluable work of over three hundred pages, 
bound substantially in cloth, and sets forth 
plainly by eminent specialists the best means 
of developing and maintaining physical and 
mental vigor. Such topics as eating, drink- 
ing, breathing, bathing, sleeping aid the tak- 
ing of €xercise are discussed popularly from a 
scientific standpoint. Two chapters are de- 
voted to the brain and nervous system and 
physical exercise, contributed by Dr. G. N. 
Stewart, of the Physiological Chair in the 
Western Reserve University. Price, $1.50. W. 
B. Saunders & Co., publishers, Philadelphia. 
“Indian Club Swinging,” by Frank E. Mil- 
ler, of Texas, champion of club swinging and 
juggling, is a cloth-bound work of nearly two 
hundred pages, illustrated, which the uni- 
nitiated and tyros in club exercise wil! find in- 
valuable. The following of the directions 
makes experts. Published by The Saalfield 
Publishing Co., Akron, Ohio. Price, $1.00. 


“Mooswa and Others of the Boundaries” 
is the title of Mr. W. A. Fraser's delighting 
book of imaginative interest and romantic 
realism. It is an animal story with the vari- 
ous fur-bearing animals as the dramattis per- 
sonae. Illustrated by Arthur Heming. 
Charles Scribner's Sons. $2.00. 


“Notes on Sport and Travel,” by George 
H. Kingsley, with a memoir by his daugh- 
ter, Mary H. Kingsley, covers ground from 
a Southerland Hillside to New Zealand and 
Colorado, the author having hunted and 
fished in all lands. His descriptions of life 
among the sharks and whales, and “The Last 
Salmon Beiore Close Time,” are particularly 


delightful. The Macmillan Company. $3.50. Phot 


‘The Management and Diseases of the 
Dog,” illustrated, by John Woodroffe Hill, 
F.R.V.S., is an invaluable work owners of 
dogs cannot afford to be without. It is thor- 
ough and trustworthy. The Macmillan Co. 








Photographed from life by Tonnesen Sisters, Chicago llatinum prints for sale 
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Bench Shows 
Second annual bench show Philadelphia Dog Show 
Association, Philadelphia, Pa., November 28, 29, 30, 
December 1. Marcel A. Viti, secretary. 
Duquesne Kennel Club’s annual bench show, Pitts- 
burg, Pa., March 6-9, 1901. F. S. Steadman, secretary. 


Cleveland Kennel Club’s annual bench show, Cleve- 
land, Ohio, February 26-8 and March 1, 1901. C. M. 
Munhall, secretary. 

Field Trials 

Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty-second annuai 
trials, Newton, N. C., November 18. S. C. Bradley, 
secretary, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

_Hllnois Field Trial Association’s second annual trials 

November Oo . Ferguson, secre- 
tary, "Mattoon, Ill. 


North American Field Trial Club’s second annual 


BY 








trials, Ruthven, Ont., November 20. Frank E. Mar- 
con, Jr., secretary, Windsor, Ont., Can. 


Kentucky Field Trial Club’s annual field trials, 
Glasgow, Ky., November 27. Barrett Gibson 
secretary, Louisville, Ky. 


Missouri Field Trial Association’s fourth annual 
trials, Paris, Mo., December 10. S. L. Eddins, secre- 
tary, Sedalia, Mo. 


Continental Field Trial Club’s sixth annual trials, 
Newton, N. C. Members’ stake, November 30; Derby, 
December 3. Theo. Sturges, secretary-treasurer. 
Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

Alabama Field Trial Club’s fourth annual trials, 
Greenville, Ala., January 14,1901. J.B. Rosenstihi, 
secretary. 

United States Field Trial Club's Trials, Benton Co., 
Miss., January 21, 1901. W. B. Stafford, secretary, 
Trenton, ‘Tenn. 





The Monongahela Valley Game and 
Fish Protective Association’s 
Field Trials 


The trials heretofore of the club have been 
held in Greene County, about sixty miles 
from Pittsburg, but the scarcity of cover in 
this agricultural district, and the consequent 
scarcity of game, was intimation enough 
to this wide-awake club to look for better 
grounds upon which to hold the trials for 
1900. Senecaville, Ohio, was the place 
chosen, and the choice of that section proved 
the wisdom of those in charge, and while it 
was not in all respects an ideal ground, it 
proved most satisfactory, as the meeting was 
by far the best in the history of the six an- 
nual trials of the club. 

The first day’s work was mainly on bottom 
lands, with a too crooked creek running 
through, rendering it difficult to work wide- 
ranging dogs without too often changing the 
-course. Better grounds were found in a dif- 
ferent direction on the second day and after- 

wards, which caused the abandonment of 
those tried on the first day. 

No trouble was had in the farming com- 
munity, and all were warmly welcomed in 
-every direction. Birds were found in the 
greatest abundance—almost too many at 
times, and if it was a trouble it was on the 
right side. The weather, taken altogether, 
was good; a trifle too warm in the noon- 
hours for a day or two, and a rain caused a 
postponement of the trials for about three 
hours on the third day. With these excep- 
tions, the average was excellent. 
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The attendance from visitors was good, 
and from the local contingent very large. 
Many ladies were interested from time to 
time, riding on horseback and in carriages. 

The club, considering there were only two 
stakes, a Derby and All-age, had a wonder- 
fully good entry, numbering one hundred and 
six. The number of starters was unusually 
large, there being thirty-one drawn in the 
Derby and twenty-nine in the All-age stake, 
an average of thirty. The number of 
starters in the Derby has never been excelled 
but once in the history of field trials, and 
then only by the Eastern Field Trial Club, 
at High Point, in ’87, the high tide of field 
trials in this country. Other clubs that have 
nearest approached it are the Eastern Club 
at High Point in ’88, with twenty-three 
starters; U. S. Club, Bicknell, Ind., in ’or, 
twenty- -four; Southern Club, at New Albany, 
Miss., ’91, twenty-four; National American 
Kennel Club, Grand-junction, Tenn., ’86, 
twenty-five; American F. T. Club, Florence, 
Ala., twenty-six; Indiana Kennel Club, 
Bicknell, Ind., ’88, twenty-eight; Eastern 
Club trials, High Point, N. C., ’86, with 
twenty-nine. 

The record in the All-age stake, twenty- 
nine starters, is also a remarkable one, and 
has been excelled only three times in the 
history of trials—in ’82, ’83 and ’88, as fol- 
lows: The Eastern Club holds the record, 
with forty-two starters, at High Point, N. C., 
in ’83, the same club at the same place hav- 
ing thirty-three. In 1888 the American Club, 
at Florence, Ala., had thirty-one; the East- 
ern Club in ’o1 had twenty-eight, as also had 
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the National American K. C., at Fair- 
mont, Minn., in ’82. Next to these was 
the Eastern, at Robins Island, in ‘80, with 
twenty-seven; the Iowa trials in ‘99, with 


twenty-six; the Eastern, at Otterburn 
Springs, in ‘90, with twenty-six; followed by 
the Central and Southern Sportsmen’s Club’s 
trials with twenty-three each. It was the first 
time in the history of the club's trials that 





Verona Cap 

Winner of first in Derby, thirty-one starters, Monon- 
gahela Club's Trials, November, 1899. Owned 

by Verona Kennels, San Francisco. 





they had adopted the plan of giving a speci- 
fied sum for each stake, which events proved 
they were fully justified in doing. 

The judges selected and advertised were 
well-known ones, Mr. W. S. Bell, Prof. E. 
H. Osthaus and Major J. M. Taylor, but the 
place of Professor Osthaus, who, at a late 
date said he could not be present, was filled 
by the able and well-known judge, Mr. N. 
Wallace. The weekly papers have paid a 
well-deserved compliment to them. 

The dogs were tried without any limit of 
time, and the result, as often claimed, was 
that the dogs were given more time than 
when run under minimum limit. In most 
instances an hour or more was given each 
brace in the first series, which enabled the 
judges to more correctly estimate the value 
of the dogs and enable them to make proper 
selections for the following series. No one 
had any just complaint to make, nor was 
there any, that his dog had not had a fair 
trial. The selections of the judges for the 
second and third series in both stakes, in 
every instance. was justified by the _ subse- 
quent work of the dogs carried along. a 
source of much gratification to them. The 
winners were dogs which proved their merit, 
and special notice of them will be found else- 
where. 

The early date at which the trials were 
held did not give the time for finished work 
on the Derby entries, and proper allowance 
was made for it; but with the older dogs it 
was different, and some suffered in conse- 
quence of the inattention of their handlers. 


As the work of the dogs in detail has been 
handled by the weeklies’ issues, no regular 
mention otf it will be made here, but only in 
such manner as will convey some idea of the 
work of each dog: 

Joe’s 36oy—Ightfield Boy.—This brace 
opened the Derby trials at 7.30 on Tuesday 
morning, a morning fitted for good work 
The brace were moderate in pace and range, 
and almost wholly failed to take advantage 
of several opportunities for point work. 
Neither had any show to be called again. 

Annie B—Keystone Jim.—Mr. Wise, who 
for some years was associated with Geo. 
Gray, handled Annie, and Mr. Hicks, who 
handled Keystone Jim, made good impres- 
sions on the public. Both dogs were rather 
easily handled, and had excellent pace and 
range, showing so well in this respect, as well 
as in obedience, that both were continued in 
the second series to more properly estimate 
their worth after seeing them on game. 
Neither one justified expectations in this re- 
spect, failing to get a place or further con- 
sideration; but they are puppies of excellent 
merit, and should appear to good advantage 
later. 

Verona Cap—Belle.—Frank Richards had 
Cap and Mr. Morrison had Bell in hand. 
Both were fair movers, Verona Cap having 
decidedly the advantage. Belle seemed to 
be on the hunt for other game than the kind 
wanted, running to cover, hunting with head 
low, incined to trail. Verona Cap, on the 
contrary, was one of the highest headed dogs 
in the 
count, 
them by body 


stake, signally on this ac- 
finding two bevies, going direct to 
scent. He was, in addition, 


scoring 








Verona Wilhelmina 
Winner of second in Derby, thirty-one starters, Mon- 


ongahela Club’s Trials, November, 1809. Owned 


by Verona Kennels, San Francisco. 


stylish and stanch, easy in movements, while 
Belle is quite the contrary. Verona Cap in 
his subsequent trial ran in better form, 
showing better pace and range and equally 
good in his work on game. His good work 
all through, based on pace, range, style in 
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work and on game, manner of going right 
up to his point, locating well, won the hon- 
ors first place for him. 

Ruth's Jingo—Pride’s Ruth—The _ well- 
known handler, Nat Nesbitt, had Ruth's 
Jingo, while Mr. Geo. L. Stanton looked 
after Pride’s Kuth. They started slow, par- 
ticularly Ruth’s Jingo, and never at any time 
did either show enough merit to cause a 
thought of future consideration. Lacking in 
pace, range, and that spirit which should be 
shown in a hunting dog, they were soon 
condemned, but not until they were worked 
to a marked bevy, which they passed through, 
and put up bird after bird without scarcely 
recognizing them. They were given ample 
time, and left from future consideration. 

Verona Diablo—Rod’s Chic.—Frank Rich- 
ards handled Diablo, Mr. A. C. Peterson 
Rod’s Chic. The brace were good movers. 
Tail action is generally admired by all sports- 
men, and creates a good opinion of merry 


movement, which generally goes with it, but ® 


if ever a dog had too much of it, Diablo is 
that dog. Diablo did not appear well enough 
on game to secure a second trial, like his 
two kennel mates, thovgh he is a puppy of 
much merit, and may equal at least one of 
them before long. Rod's Chic has a good 
steady pace, always hunting, under good 
control, shows excellent nose, and is a puppy 
upon which much dependence can always be 
placed. In a subsequent trial she improved 
on her first run, securing third place finally, 
fairly won. 

Lena Antonio—Spring’s Dot.—Mr._ H. 
Christ had charge of Lena, and Mr. Hicks 
looking aiter Spring's Dot. Lena soon 
proved that she lacked range and pace, and, 
later, lack of judgment on game. Spring's 
Dot had a nice way of going, fast and wide, 
but her total failure on game, with very fa 
vorable opportunities, lost all chance for 


place. Dot, later in the season, should ap- 
pear to much better advantage when she 
utilizes her good speed and range. Like 


other dogs in the hands of Mr. Hicks, she 
was under splendid control 

3uckeye Jingo—Verona Wilhelmina.—The 
running here was all in favor of Wilhelmina, 
who showed that Frank Richards has been 
looking after her since her appearance in 
Manitoba. She was the best mover in the 
stake, a puppy that catches the public ere 
and rightfully should. An easy mover, ever 
on the alert. of nervous temnerament, quick 
as a flash, and one of the kind hard to get 
down to a proper point, but when there a 
dangerous competitor in any stake. She 
was, no doubt, selected by number of the 
crowd as the winner, but the judges had to 
consider her wunsteadiness, though much of 
it was caused by her running mate in the 
first series. who in all instances refused to 
back, passed in to a flush and chase. All 
things considered, her place was properly 
second to her kennel mate, Verona Cap, 
whom she is‘destined to beat, probably at 
their next meet. Peeckeve Jineo had little 
to commend him aside from fair pace. 
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Clyde M.—Sam Garnet.—Here was a fair 
brace of puppies, with Clyde M., handled by 
Mr. Day, easily the best. Sam Garnet was 
handled by Mr. Connor. After working 
quite a little while, Clyde M. looking out the 
ground in best manner, the brace was worked 
to a marked bevy, which Clyde promptly 
pointed. On scattered birds, Sam _ found. 
Clyde was properly continued, principally on 
his better pace, range, stanchness and search- 
ing qualities. 

Mollie Jingo—Melba II.—Mr. Geo. Batti- 
son had Mollie and Mr. Neal Melba II. They 
were sent away at the best time of the day, 
on high and favorable looking ground. 
Their run was long enough, but game was 
not found to test them well in that way. 
Other qualities were not sufficiently good 
enough to continue them, showing lack of 
that character of work that tends to make a 
winner. 

Nattie Boy—Countstone.—Neither of this 


brace was under very good command, and 


had Mr. Henry, who had Nattie Boy in 
charge, paid a little more prompt attention 
to him, it would doubtless have improved his 
record, as he was one of the dogs well up 
to those in the second series. \ little 
prompting, coaching or caution in Nattie’s 
point work would probably have saved him 
from errors committed. He is a very quiet 
and sensible looking pupny on chain, a very 
nice mover at work, searches well and shows 
good nose. Countstone, directed by Mr. 
Neal, was not well in hand and rather ob- 
streperous, hunting at will, but without pace 
and range enovgh to make him hard to 
handle. His work on game was not of a 
good sort. The brace had the best of the 
morning hours for work, as well as a section 
of ground known to hold a great many birds. 

Gates King—Sam Bounce.—Handled by 
Mr. Connor and Mr. Neal respectively. The 
brace was slow in getting away, but finally 
showed fairly well in pace and range, but 
were far from showing any finished work on 
game; bevies and singles were put up where 
there was ample opportunity for good work. 
Both indulged in a lot of unsteadiness, and 
altogether were not up to form that gave any 
chance to continue them 

Roderick Dhu—Bess Jingo.—Mr. Peterson 
had charge of Roderick and Mr. Geo. Batti- 
son looked after Bess Jingo. The brace 
started at a good clip, and kept it up on a 
nice piece of bottom land favorable for a 
good showing. Rod was a most indenendent 
hunter and covered his ground in good form. 
Bess Jingo was quite as fast, but inclined to 
follow. Rod is a most promising puppv. 
running at ten months old. He was at a 
great disadvantage. but showed much merit 
in good style of hunting He was fairly 
steady at all times. and thoroughly steady 
part of the time. Bess Jingo was unsteady, 
inclined to chase. and lacked the better judg- 
ment of Roderick in searching out his 
ground. 

Son Joe—Plain Sam's Rowdy.—Mr. A. B. 
Ferguson handled Son Joe and Mr. Karl 
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fair brace in point of 


Rowdy. It 
speed and range, with the advantage decidedly 


on Joe’s side when it came to merry, active 


Was a 


hunting and work on game, which he had 
a fair share of being generally stanch. 

Onward—Black Jingo.—Mr. Ferguson was 
in charge of Onward, Mr. Battison with 
Black Jingo. Onward had the best of it in 
work on game, and while the conditions were 
not the best for a good display of speed 
and range, neither showed to best advantage 
under the circumstances. Both were in 
good condition for work, and seemed to be 
well fitted for it, but not showing the dash and 
spirit for winners. 

Tioga Sam a bye.—Mr. Hicks had Sam in 
charge, and the puppy did not appear to 
good advantage, being at a disadvantage in 
running alone. Sam is a good looker, and 
under favorable circumstances may make a 
better showing. He was worked over ground, 
failing to find where birds were found to be 
very plentiful afterwards. 

This ended the Derby, which had shown a 
number of puppies of much promise, 
and later in the season they should make 
records that their owners will be proud of 
\ll the winners here should continue to in 
their reputation, particularly the win- 
ners of first and second prizes. 


large 


crease 


Summary 
Field Trial Club’s Derby, 
pointers and setters whelped aiter 
1899: $5 to nominate; $5 


Monongahela 
open to all 


January 1, second 


forfeit, and $5 to start. Purse, $350: $125 
to first. $75 to second, to third 


; and $50 
nine started—fifteen English setters 


fourteen pointers. 


Twenty 
ent) 
and 


First Serics 





. Verona Diablo, by Count Gladstone I\ 


G. O. Smith's black, white and tan English s«tter 
bitch, Lena Antonio, by Dash Antonio—Hoosier Nell, 
ut J. B. Turner’s liver and white pointer bitch, 


Spring's Dot, by Mainspring, Jr.—Dot’s Pearl 
Steen & Me Allister’s lemon and white pointer dog, 


Buckeye Jingo, by Col. Jingo—Belle,  wit/ Verona 
Kennels’ black, white and tan English setter bitch, 
Verona Wilhelmina, by Count Gladstone I1V.—Count- 
ess R 

lr. Day's b'ack and white English setter dog, 


Dewey—Alice, with FE. K. Moh- 
pointer bitch, Sam's Garnet, by 


Clyde M, by George 
ler’'s black and white 








Plain Sam—Carrie ¢ 

. E. Clohan’s liver and white pointcr bitch, Melba 
Il... by Plain Sam—Golden Rod, wit/ \. J. Clark’s 
black, white and tan pointer bitch, Mollie Jingo, by 
Jingo—Kate Kent 


Henry’s black and white English setter dog, 


Nattie Bov. by Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s Queen, 
with S. W. Alsdorf’s black, white and tan English 
setter dog, Countstone, by Count Ladystone—Fair- 
land Pet 

G. E. Gates’ liver and white pointer dog, Gates’ 


Simon's 


King, by King, Rap—Daisy Steen, with Jno 
Plain 


black and white pointer dog, Sam's Bounce, by 


Sam—Dolly Dee II. 

Chas. T. Thomas’s lemon and white English setter 
dog, Roderick Dhu, by Rodfield—Selkirk Iris, with 
Geo, Battison Agent's black and white pointer bitch, 


j Lad of Jingo—Blacksie 
S. Fishback’s black, white and tan 

} g. Son Joe, by Joe Cumming—Emmie T., with 
H. E. Karl’s black and white pointer dog, Plain Sam's 
Rowdy, by Plain Sam—Carrie G 

=. S. Fishback’s black, white and tan English set- 
ter dog, Onward, by Joe Cumming—Emmie T vith 
Geo. Battison Agent's black and white pointer dog, 
Black Jingo, by Lad of Jingo 

W. P. Austin’s black and white pointer dog, 
Sam, by Plain Sam—Lady of Rush, 4 by 


Bess Jingo, by 
o English set- 











Blacksie 


Tioga 


Second Series 





Verona Wilhelmina %« le M. 
Verona Cap) wit Rod's ic 
Annie B. with Roderick Dhu 
Keystone Jim t Son Joe 

Third Series 
Verona Cap «wt Verona W € na 


Winners 


i Verona Wilhelmina 
Phird—Red’s Chic 
The All-age Stake 
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| 
Hope. De wey Rogers, Drillmaster, Zephyr 
Il.. Dot's Dats) Monongahela Girl and 
Pando. The weather conditions were bette 
than in the Derby, besides t e better Ow 
edge of the grounds assisted the es in 
running the stake off more smoothly 

Wise Child—Sam’s Hal Mr. Tway | ed 
Vise Child and Mr. Wise had charge of 
Sams Hal i brace that d d not make i bril 
liant opening of the stakes, and while doing 
some point work, it was not of the kind that 
is seen in the winning dog, tor al with it 
neither the pace no Inge was shor that 1s 


necessary The de 
command 

Zephyr II.—Sam.—Zephyr II. came from 
the West with a good reputation made in the 
chicken trials. She is an exceedingly 
and snappy mover, but she evidently was 
short of work or quail. She was first to find, 
but it proved that the were running, 
and she, with Sam, pointed and roaded al 
ternately until the birds flushed wild, neither 
having located well. Mr. Albaugh was in 
charge of her. Her next work 
creditable, failing to 
nearly in the midst o 
going straight into another 
steady and easy-going sort, without brilliant 
characteristics. Not likely ever to prove a 
winner. Mr. Ferguson was able to show him 
to the best advantage. 


gs were under only {air 


quick 
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Jubilee Blythe—Dr. Brown.—Mr. Hicks, 
of Illinois, ran Blythe, while Mr. Peterson 
looked after Dr. Brown. The dogs were cast 
off in nice bottom land with fair cover, a 
place calculated to show their pace and range 
to the best advantage. Blythe was inclined 
to follow the faster pace set for her for a while, 
but finally hunted a little more independently. 
All went well until Blythe flushed a large bevy 
to a nearby woods. About this time a change 
came over Dr. Brown, who had been behav- 
ing extremely well. Scarcely recognizing his 
handler, he was hard to get in hand again, and 
hunted for a while without any regard for his 
direction. Swinging to the woods, the scat- 
tered bevy was found, yet but little was accom- 
plished that was of credit to the dogs, flush- 
ing being the rule. 

Senator P.—Pando.—Frank Richards had 
Senator P. well in hand and his work was far 
more uniform than that shown in the chicken 


trials. He made a good impression from the, 


start, being under good command, covering 
his ground nicely, pointing and_ backing 
promptly, roading in good form, and doing 
stanch work. His pace and range were good. 
In subsequent trials of the second and third 
rounds he fully sustained himself, pressing 
well to the front, equaling the work of the 
winner of first in the contest with him. Yet 
taking all the work of both into consideration, 
hardly up to him. 

To win second - such a large stake was in- 
deed an honor. Pando, in charge of J. W. 
Phillips, ran as a listless and sick dog, his 
every action indicating it. So he accom- 
plished but little to his credit. 

Cyclone Bud, Jr..—Verona Lena.—Mr. Bat- 
tison had the Cyclone in hand, and Lena was 
guided by Frank Richards. Neither did cred- 
itable work. Lena has speed and range, but 
runs in straight lines, using little judgment in 
hunting out her ground, and not very obedi- 
ent to her handler’s wishes. Cyclone was very 
conservative in pace and range, but near close 
of trial located and pointed a bevy. Neither 
dog had further consideration. 

Rip Rap’s Pride—Fred Earl.—It was now 
getting to a better part of the day, it being 
near three o'clock when Mr. Kruse said “get 
away” to Rip Rap’s Pride, and similar direc- 
tions were given to Fred Earl by A. M. Wise. 
Both started at a good hunting gait, Fred im- 
proving as time passed away. At the wind-up 
the advantage was decidedly with Fred Earl, 
having improved his chances for points by 
taking advantage of all of them. His rate of 
speed, while not fast, was well maintained, and 
in subsequent trials he improved in this re- 
spect. While not a brilliant dog, in a field 
trial sense, Fred is a dog to be depended on 
to do his best. Fair in range and speed, he is 
always hunting, prompt to answer the com- 
mands of his handler, using good judgment in 
hunting out his ground, locates well, points 
stanchly, backing at sight, steady to wing and 
shot. No dog in the stake exceeded him in 
point work. Rip Rap’s Pride suffered in 
comparison. A fair going dog. 





Monongahela Girl—Drillmaster.—Nat Nes- 
bitt handled the Girl and Mr. Albaugh the 
pointer Drillmaster. Monongahela Girl does 
not seem to improve as the years go by. She 
has a fair amount of pace in limited range, but 
seems to run in an unsuccessful way from time 
to time. Drillmaster made a good impression 
during his first run, but left the effect of being 
over-cautious, which was confirmed in his sub- 
sequent trials. When among birds, plentiful 
around him, he lacks the snappy character of 
work that, if he had it, would land him a win- 
ner. He is a most pleasing performer until 
he gets in the midst of game, when it takes 
too ond persuasion to move him_ along. 
Cured of this fault, it will take a good dog to 
hold him down. 

Jingo’s Johnnie—Dot’s Daughter.—There 
was no big lot of point work ‘done on this 
brace, Dot’s Daughter finding a bevy after 
some rapid traveling, which Johnnie positively 
refused to honor—a fault not to be overlooked 
in a dog in an All-age stake. Later in the 
running Dot’s Daughter, being in hand first, 
was well on the scent of a bevy when the dogs 
were sent away for the second time. When 
Johnnie pointed a bevy a few yards away, the 
find was not the result of hunting, though he 
had the credit of being stanch point on them 
Dot’s Daughter, handled by Mr. Webb, is a 
very promising bitch—fast, with merry action, 
she should yet make a record. She was well 
up, and the most promising one left out of the 
second series 

Jim Noble C.—Daughter Noble.—Mrr. 
Christ handled Noble C., and there was little 
in his style, pace or range to recommend him 
—a fair going dog only. Daughter Noble isa 
bitch, intent on hunting, travels a little too 
much at times in straight lines, not covering 
her grounds to best advantage, has rather a 
choppy gait, and little tail action, practically 
none. She is equipped with a good nose, 
though she hardly proved it in her first trial. 
The judges were justified in continuing her, as 
proved in later work, where she appeared to 
much better advantage, securing, as she did, 
a share of third money. 

Dewey Rogers—Alix II.—Dewey, a pre- 
vious winner, was handled by his owner, Mr. 
Geo. Battison, and he started to good advan- 
tage, showing improved speed, which was not 
maintained to the close of his trial; besides, 
he seemed to get away from the course, and 
was hard to hold to it. The work on game 
was not of best sort. Alix II., handled by 
Nesbitt, is a most pleasing performer in all 
ways but one. She is a strong mover, has 
good nose, does not back well, and when on 
game has the habit of working in closer and 
closer, generally winding up with a flush be- 
fore she settles to a stanch point. But for this 
character of work, shown throughout her 
every trial, she would have been high among 
the winners. Her handler wants to settle 
promptly, and for all time this style of work 
to secure for her the position she deserves. 
Prompt action in this way will be a wise more. 

Dot’s Daisy—Uncle B.—Mr. Albaugh 
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handled Dot’s Daisy; Mr. Wise, Uncle B., the 
latter doing the work on game, Daisy refus- 
ing to back, flushing it. Daisy has a merry 
way of going, is fast with plenty of range, and 
should score well later, when she is better on 
game. Uncle B., is a hunting dog from start 
to finish, and pretty well finished in his work. 
He is always hunting, searching ground well; 





Di Vernon 
Dam Ch, Ono Owned by George Dunn, Waverly 
Kennels, Woodstock, Ontario. 


is stanch, points in good style, with pace and 
range that covers a lot of ground, working 
uniformly good whenever and wherever he is 
put down. He ran in poorest form in his last 
trial with Senator P., but had an average that 
landed him the winner by a small margin. He 
is not a dog to commit a wilful fault, and 
can be depended on in or out of sight. 

Seneca—Gold King.—Mr. Phillips handled 
Seneca, Mr. Nesbitt, Gold King; Seneca, a lo- 
cal, against Gold King, the visitor. There was 
much talk of the two and of what they could 
do, and more interest was created among the 
visitors to see the result of the contest than, 
perhaps, any other brace. The start was fairly 
made, but the work of the brace was below ex- 
pectations. There was fair pace and range, 
with best style in favor of Gold King, but he 
did not use good judgment in looking out his 
ground, now and then leaving the favorable 
grounds for a run on the open near by. On 
game the usual course was a flush of a single 
bird or more, and realizing they were round, 
used caution, and pointed stanchly. Seneca 
was slower—did not have proper animation, 
and was tardy to make out scent, pottering a 
great deal at times, managing to put in a false 
point or two. Gold King was easy best of the 
two, and was carried into the second series, 
where he continued the work shown in first 
trial, and failing to be carried further. 

Paul Boone—Hal’s Hope.—The _ brace 
started fairly well and were worked on 
grounds where plenty of birds were known to 
stay. On a flushed bevy, by handler, Hope 
was first to find, and was held to have Paul 
Boone back, which he totally failed to do, 
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passing in a head, getting close on the birds 
before pointing. Later he made a good point. 
After a half-hour’s run, had materially slacked 
up in speed, and did not take advantage of 
other chances for work on game, though a 
little point work was done by each. They ran 
from 10.45 to II.21, which was not the best 
time of the day. Paul Boone was handled by 
his owner, Dr. Boone, and Hal’s Hope by Mr. 
Peterson. 

Rex—Blue Dan.—Mr. Kruse handled Rex, 
and Blue Dan was in the hands of Mr. Shep- 
ard. Neither dog took advantage of good 
opportunities for work on game. They showed 
fair pace and range, Rex the best. 

Nellie Gross a bye.—Nellie had fair pace in 
limited range, suffering for want of a running 
mate, though a dog with proper spirit should 
go alone. Her greatest fault was her constant 
stopping, looking to be directed. 

After a short consultation the following 
awards were announced: Uncle B, first; 
Senator P, second; Daughter Noble and Fred 
Earl dividing third. 

Summary 

SENECAVILLE, Onto.—The 
Field Trial Club’s All-age stake, open to all 
pointers and that have never won a 
first in any recognized field trial. $5 to nomi- 


Monongahela 


setters 


nate, $5 forfeit and $5 additional to start. $125 
to first; $75 to second, and $50 to third. 
Twenty-nine starters. 

First Series. 

Phil. Trottner’ s liver and white pointer dog, Sam’s 
Hal, by Plain Sam—Dolly Dee I1., with C. W. 
Tway’s black, white and tan English setter dog, Wise 
Child, by E ugene T.—Maiden Mine. 

J. S. Crane’s black and white pointer bitch, Zephyr 


If., by Rip Rap—Jingo’s Joy, with I. McCurdy’s 





Black Knight of Woodstock 


Winner of 14 first prizes. Owned by George Dunn, 
Waverly Kennels, Woodstock, Ontario. 


black and white 
Max—Lena. 

W. P. Austin’s liver and white pointer bitch, Jubilee 
Blythe, by Rector—Dinah, with G. Thomas’s 
black, white and tan English setter dog, Dr. Brown, by 
Count Featherstone—Topsy F. 

J. W. Flynn’s orange and white pointer dog, 


English setter dog, Sam, by Ruby’s 


Sena- 








tor P, by Captain B 
orange and white English sctter dog, 


Trilby. 

H. 9g oH liver and white pointer dog, Cyclone 
Bud, Jr., by Cyclone Bud—Mary Church, with Chas. 
A. Eddy’s black, white and tan English setter bitch, 
Verona Lena, by Ruby’s Gladstone—Nellie R. 

Smoky City Kennels’ black and white all dog, 
Rip Rap’s Pride, by Rip Rap—Thelma Croxteth, with 
ID. H. Darrah’s tan and white ees settcr dog, 


Queen P, with C. S. Guthrie’s 
Pando, by Don 








Fred Earl. by Dave Earl—Gilt Edg 

W. H. Beazell’s black, white and ‘ie English setter 
bitch Monongahela Girl, by Harwick—Trap, Jr., with 
Dr. O. W. Ferguson's liver and white pointer dog, 


Drillmaster, by Jingo—Dot’s Pearl. 

G. O. Smith’s lemon and white pointer dog, Jingo 
Jingo—Rooney Croxteth, with Chas. 
and white English setter bitch, Dot's 


Johnny, by 
Wassman’s liver 


Daughter, by zady’s Count Gladstone—Daughtcr 
Noble. 
W. T. Chamber's black, white and tan English set- 


Chamber's 
white and 
Count 


ter dog, Jim Noble C, by Dick Longfellow 
Be wits Beazell & Kennedy's black, 
tan English setter bitch, Daughter Noble, by 
Gladstone 1V.—Sing. 
Boyd & Lang’s black, 
dog, Dewey Rogers, by 
with Connell & Colvyar’s liver 





white and tan English setter 
Fony’s Gale—Daisy B 
and white pointer bitch, 





Alix IL., by Jing »>—Ripo 

J. S. Crane’s liver and white pointer bitch, Dot's 
Daisy, by Jingo—Dot’s Pearl, with Medina Kennels’ 
black, white and tan English setter dog, Uncle B, by 
Harwick—Dan’'s Lady 

R. G. Wood's black and white pointer dog, Seneca, 
by Plair 1 Dee I1., with N. T. DePauw's 
orange inter dog, Gold King, by Jingo 
Rose L 

Dr. D. black. white and tan En lish set 
ter dog by Rodfield—Rippe ri 
erson & and white setter dog, HH: al’ Ss ; Hope 





by Harold Skimpole Hunter’ s Nellie Bly. 

















Smoky City Kennels’ liver and white pointer dog 
Rex, by Rush gongs 7 B. W. s (Ag’t.) 
black, white and tan English setter dog, Blue Dan, by 
Judge Scarrett Lillian 

S. . Connors’s (Ag’t.) black, white and tan Eng 
lish setter bitch, Nellie Gross, by Sam Gross—Bess R 
1 bye. 

Second 
Drillmaste »ble. 
\lix Il Un 
Senator | 
Hal's Hope 

Third S 1S 

‘ Senator 

r Noble 1 Ear 
mith Beil 
Result. 

Firs Uncle I 
Second 
Third 








Florence D. 


Owned by Chas. B. Pineo, Bar Harbor, Maine 
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Interesting to Pointer Men 

Charles B. Pineo, proprietor of the widely- 
known Bar Harbor Kennels, announces in our 
advertising pages that it has become necessary 
to sell every pointer in his kennels on or be- 
fore January 1, 1901. The highest class 
pointers in America are to be ype in this 
sale, dogs that can win in the field on the 
bench, including daughters of Wise Hal 
Pointer, Young Rip Rap, Alberta Joe, Tick 
Soy, Lad of Kent and Strideaway, in whelp 
or unbred; also a number of puppies. For 
perme: address Bar Harbor Kennels, P. 

. Box 439, Bar Hz arbor, Maine. 


The English | Setter Club 


delay the organization of the 
been accomplished. 
to all sportsmen, 
club is confidently 


\fter much 
English Setter Club has 
Its officers are well-known 
and a bright future for the 
predicted. The constitution and by-laws have 
been in the hands of a committee, of which 
Judge Ledbetter, of Farmington, Mo., was 
chairman. It wisely delegated the manage 
nent of the club to a governing committee of 
three, who are required to report all its pro- 
ceedings to the president at his direction. The 
value of this provision will at once be real 

ized when the management of the old club was 
confided to a committee of seven, of which a 
quorum could never be brought together, and 
which eventually caused the disbandment of 
the club. 

The Standard committee 
cluded their labors, and will present a stand 
ard that will certainly be endorsed by a larg 
majority of the sportsmen of America. The 
dog outlined is the one best fitted for field 


if 
} 
1 








trial work, different from the Laverack type, 
which has not proved to be the dog wanted b 
the mass of sportsmen. The club begins 1 
membership of over one hundred, and the 
management propose to make it the mode 
ub 
English setter fanciers can now review t 


work of the committees in their report id 
should at once send their names to the sec 
retary-treasurer, and aid in the enterprise so 


auspiciously begun. 


Here and There 


The death of Mr. P. T. Madison, Indianapo 
lis, Ind.. on Friday, November gth, will be a 
surprise to many, as no notice had been given 
of his sickness. 

Mr. Madison was well known to the 
men of America through his being the secre 
tary of the Indiana Kennel Club, Unitéd 
States Field Trial Club. secretary-treasurer of 
the Continental Field Trial Club, as well as, 
at the time of his death, secretary of the In- 
dependent Field Trial Club. Mr. Madison 
has owned many good dogs, among them the 
well-known field trial winners, Ossian and 
Rodfield, a pointer and setter, the latter a 
noted bench-show winner. His many friends 
in his immediate vicinity will miss his counsel 


sports 
t 











THE KENNEL 635 


and presence at the yearly meeting at Bick- 

nell, Ind. He had been selected as one of the 

judges at the coming field trials in Kentucky. 
* * * 

One of the pleasant events at the recent 
meeting of the Monongahela Club's trials, at 
Senecaville, Ohio, was the supper given to the 
farmers of the vicinity, by the club. The in- 
vitations were not confined to those whose 
grounds were used in the trials, but numbered 
at least one hundred and fifty. As a social 
event it was a pronounced success, bringing 
together those who had not seen each other 
for some time, besides giving the farmers an 
insight in field trial matters and the character 
of men who conduct them, which will re- 


pointer Seneca, he will try again. He is not 
made of the stuff that quits. 
* * * 

W. P. Austin, who was so well pleased with 
his trip to the trials last year, was present 
again, ‘bringing along with him a brother to 
share in the enjoyable pleasure of a field trial. 
He promises next year to have a third member 
on hand, his wife. He speaks highly of the 
condition of his dogs at home, which include 
the well-known Ripston and Lad of Jingo, 
and thinks he will send the latter around the 
circuit another year. If so, he is likely to add 
much to his reputation. 

* * 
Mr. G. 


O. Smith, of Wheeling, W. Va., was 





Lunch at the Merry Farm, Manitoba Trials, September, 1900 


sult in lasting benefit to those who truly bear 
the name of sportsman. 

~ * 

a Club was organized and 
is conducted by many well-known business 
men of Pittsburg and vicinity. The president, 
Mr. R. G. Wood, the retiring president, Mr. 
W. S. Bell, and its efficient secretary, A. C. 
Peterson, are moving spirits in its advance- 


The Monongahel 


ment,—men respected by all, and principal in 
its management. 
* * * 
Mr. R. G. Wood, although a busv man, 


found time to visit the trials and see the <All- 
age stake run to a finish. It is safe to say that 
he will make a popular president. He was the 
owner of a field trial winner last season, and 
while not winning this year with his noted 


a daily observer of what was going on. He is 
a good marker, and could always tell where 
scattered birds could be found. He was taking 
notes to keep the “run of things,” and could 
come pretty near to telling what dogs would 
be continued in the stake 

* * 

The irrepressible and jolly sportsman, W. 
H. Beazell, while talking to everybody, and 
losing no opportunity to “jolly” a brother 
sportsman on any slip up of his favorite was 
likely to see about everything that transpired. 
During the trials the boys had a chance to 
“oet-back” at him, and there was no peace for 
a while. However, he had a winner, some- 
thing that several were short on. 

* ‘ 


ttanooga, 


Mr. D. J. O'Connell, of Cha 
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created a most pleasant impression. He owns 
a No. 1 animal in the pointer bitch Alix II., 
and when steadied in her point work should 
always be well to the front. 
* * * 
Mr. N. Wallace, who took the place of Prof. 


E. H. Osthaus, as one of the judges, was the 
right man in the right place. His quiet and 





Fred Earl 


By Dave Earl—Gilt Edge. Winner Monon Field Trials, 
18 starters. First, Novice, limit, open and winners 
classes, Wheeling, W. Va., 1900. Owner 
D. H. Darrah, Bellaire, Ohio. 


gentlemanly manner and thorough knowledge 
of dogs makes him one of the most compan- 
ionable of judges. He should be prevailed 
upon to give more of his valuable services. 

* * 


The prediction made in Manitoba that the 
youngsters of the Verona Kennels would be 
heard from later, and as soon as Frank Rich- 
ards could bring them down to work on game, 
was fully verified at the Pittsburg trials, as 
they landed the principal honors in the Derby 
with thirty starters. Frank Richards acted 
wisely in taking his time to bring them round, 
and has a part of his reward. 

* * 


Mr. Morris, a resident near Senecaville, and 
. one of the old timers, was an interested spec- 
tator. He asked particularly after ‘friends of 
other days” in the persons of Mr. Theo. Mor- 
ford and Mr. Chas. H. Raymond. He spoke 
of meeting Mr. Morford, and the pleasure of 


meeting other sportsmen at the inaugural 
meeting of the National American Kennel 


Club trials, at Patoka, Ill., November, 79, 
when a big snow storm caused the abandon- 
ment of the trials. 

Mr. Fishback, the president of the Ohio 
Field Trial Club, gave encouragement to a sis- 
ter organization, both by his presence and an 


entry in the Derby, a clever puppy carried to 
the second series. He spoke encouragingly 
of the prospects of their meeting to follow the 
next week. 


The American Field was represented by Mr. 
C. B. Whitford, and the Sportsman's Review: 


by Mr. D. C. Pride. It has been many years 
since Mr. Whitford has attended trials, which 
enabled him to make comparison with the days 
that are gone. He has been made the chief 
editorial writer, and no one will question but 
there was room for him in such position. 


* * * 


The Philadelphia Dog Show Association 
have been adding special after special to their 
list, until they now present a long and valu- 
able one. Many of them are valuable, and can 
be won outright, which should provoke warm 
competition. The following are additional spe- 
cials :— 

Mr. Alexander Van Renssalaer offers a Sil- 
ver Cup (value, $50) for the best setter in the 
show, English, Irish or Gordon. To be won 
outright. Open to all. 

Mr. Alexander Van Renssalaer offers a Sil- 
ver Cup (value, $50) for the best dog, either 
sex, any breed, entered in the Puppy or N« 
ice class. 

A Puppy class has been added for Airedale 
terriers, designated as class 200-A. Dogs and 
bitches. The prizes are $10, $5 and a medal. 

The class for Skye, Bedlington, Dandie 


Dinmont and Welsh terriers has been: divided 
by providing a separate class for Welsh ter- 
is designated as class 269-A. 


This class 


riers. 





Earl of Shrewsbury 
106 first and special prizes in England. Owned by 
F. & A. Stuart, Montreal, Canada. 


~ 


Ypen dogs and bitches. Prizes, $15, $10 and 
i. 


LCD 


Mr. Robert Toland has offered a Silver Cup 
for the best pointer at the forthcoming show. 

The Montebello Kennels offer, through the 
Great Dane Club of America, a Silver Cup 
(value, $50) for the best Great Dane, donor 
not to compete. Open to members of the 
Great Dane Club of America only. 
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THE BELGIAN HARE INDUSTRY: PAST AND FUTURE 


P. E. Crabtree 








Most persons are pretty well acquainted with prices vet it they are 1 
1¢ history of the Belgian hare industry, and localities they are ) 
vith the interest that has been manifested in ward it present the prices vary greatly 
line in the past two years throughout the from what they would have been willing to pay 
United States. The matter of introducing the year ago in the far East I mean in local 
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It is my opinion that in some three or four 
years, when the business settles down to mar- 
ket purposes, that the people who are now 
breeding for fancy, and who have not made 
sufficient from it to retire from business, will 
settle down to producing meat. They will be 
most thoroughly prepared to handle the little 
animal for meat purposes as they will under- 
stand its every requirement. They will have a 
natural fondness for the animal, and will pro- 
duce meat to better advantage than a beginner 

could possibly do. At the same time, enough 
interest will be retained in the fancy to make it 
very interesting in exhibition circles, and 
carrying out first-class shows will proceed in 
this country on similar lines that it is carried 
out with poultry, horses and other stock, and 
with the fancy shows in England. 

A person who has really first-class stock, 
and shows extensively this winter, will be the 
one who will reap a rich harvest during the 
following year. Culling your stock for exhi- 
bition purposes for the coming season’s shows, 
demands your strict attention to satisfy those 
calling for the very best if you cater to that 
line of trade. Make your selections in the 
most intelligent manner possible. Cull your 
stock closely. Cull it early, and give the best 
animals the very best of care. Furnish them 
individual hutches before they get old enough 
to do much fighting. Otherwise they will be 
badly sprinkled with stray hairs, and practi- 

cally worthless for exhibition purposes. Feed 
on the choicest of grain and the very best hay. 


Do not feed too heavy. Do not keep in the 
direct rays of the sun, while on the other 
hand, do not exclude them too closely from 


the light. Give the animal what light is neces- 
sary for his health and no more. In preparing 
for the show do not make the mistake that is 


so often done, by neglecting to get the exhi- 
bition hutches ready until you are ready to 
exhibit, so that you will have to place your 


stock in hutches newly painted. Have your 
animals in the best of condition possible. 

I notice a great deal of stock which is be- 
ing sent through from the smaller cities of the 
country, which is often represented to 
be very high scoring stock, but disappoints the 
purchaser very much. I would advise the 
breeder to be very particular in describing 
stock that he wishes to send out, and to never 
over-estimate its value. The people taken 
throughout the United States now understand 
pretty well what is required to make a high 
scoring animal under the American standard 
of excellence for Belgian hares. Advertise lib- 
erally, advertise just what you have for sale, 
send out just what you advertise, and your ef- 
forts will be rewarded in any line of the in- 
dustry. 


Flemish vs.Belgian,and How to Build a Rabbitry 


I can raise one-third or more meat with less 
labor, more satisfaction, with the Flemish than 
it is possible with the Belgian, assuming the 
latter to be a heavyweight, in the same length 
of time. To my mind the sight of a large 
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number of Flemish, given the same advantages 
as the Belgian in favor and room, would be 
more of a pleasure to men than the same num- 
ber of Belgians; and, strange as it may seem, 
I have both breeds, and am asked almost daily 
which of the two I like the best. ‘ 

You might read this article two years from 
now and note the rise of the Flemish Giant, 
and yet I do not anticipate the fall of the Bel- 
gian as a fancy; with all their faults I love 
them still (first love you know). Some say 
first love is the best, others—don’t. 

I am reliably informed that our red Bel- 
gian hare does not apply to any hare or rab- 
bit in Belgium: that it applies to the animal 
known in Belgium as the red English rabbit, 
which was introduced in Belgium several years 
ago, but soon lost favor, and is seldom seen 
there. The Flemish is now the rabbit in Bel- 
gium, fourteen to eighteen pounds each, and 
is used for meat and fancy. This being true 


about the Flemish superseding the red Bel- 
gian in Belgium, according to almost any 


one’s opinion, it only is a confirmation of what 
will take place in this country in the course of 
a few years. The Flemish most certainly pos- 
all of the most practical points iin 
greater degree than does the red Belgian hare 
and I think it will not be long betore this is 
recognized, and to show which way the wind 
blows, I have sold eight Flemish to one Bel- 
gian the past five months. At the same time 
my Belgians are all imported, and score from 
92 to 94 points, and offered at very reasonable 
prices, at least I am informed by other 
breeders. 

As to care, feeding, etc., I do not see that it 
takes any more feed, at any rate, I do not no- 
tice it. The same feed given to a Brown Leg- 
horn and Cochin, for instance; the Leghorn 
will fly over six to eight fences, and as many 
more houses, and then want more; while the 


sesses 


sO 


Cochin will eat and—rest. It is easy to set 
which will take less feed and put on more 
flesh. 


All rabbit people made the greatest mistake 
in confining the animal to such small quar 
ters, many thinking, “Oh, they are not expen- 
sive to house—a dry goods box 2x3 feet being 
of sufficient size.” 

Nearly all rabbitries 
year are not limited to space. I prefer the 
space 21-2 to 3 feet by 8 to 10 feet. What! 
lose in space and expense I will gain in the 
condition of the animal and their young. The 
space can be used for one or ten, as we mj 
wish, giving the animal a chance to lengther 





being built the pas 


out and move around; if they do not, sti 
them up; the space is there. The small spac 
which has been allowed the animal, with: 


neglected cold (rabbitry being draughty), ! 
believe to be the entire cause of snuffles. A: 
ordinary cold or advanced case can be cure 
I hear of many where the animal 

thrown out of the hutch in disgust, to run! 
a yard, and there get well. The only theor 
or reason I can give is that the exercise th 
get works it out, as when they are placed bat 
in the hutch they get the snuffles again in! 
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short time, which must necessarily show it is 
for want of room and exercise. My idea is 
to follow the plan before mentioned, and a 
building twelve to twenty-four feet wide and 
as long as you like, eight feet to eaves, hip- 
roof, and all ventilation and light over or 
above the rabbits. This building to be ar- 
ranged to pen or close at will. I have tried 
nearly all other plans, and I believe this to be 
the most successful, and will meet the wants 
of the hare, and at the same time be handy for 
the care-taker. I should use transom windows 
for the sides, and ordinary sized windows for 
the ends. 

As long as we continue to confine our ani- 

mals to small space, just so will we be com- 
pelled to use snuffle cures, conditioners, dopes, 
etc., which is against the nature of the animal; 
more so than to man. Man can exercise, but 
the rabbit has no way out. We never see a 
hard-working person troubled with indiges- 
tion; he may catch a cold from improper ex- 
posure, by getting wet, or exposed to a 
draught. A. M. Bus, 

Secretary American Flemish Giant Club. 


What a Poultryman Says 


My experience with the beautiful and useful 
Belgian hare dates back seven years. Dur- 
ing that time I have observed great improve- 
ment in them in every way. Especially is this 
true in color marking and build, the hare of 
today being long, slim and racy, whereas he 
was in the earlier days shorter and heavier. 
When I first knew the hare he was almost uni- 
versally of a gray color, instead of the rich 
rufus red with black ticking which now marks 
him so prominently. They are prolific and 
very nice eating, their meat being very much 
like the breast meat of chickens. Their flesh 
is excellent for invalids. I should prefer it to 
squabs as being more free from grease. I am 
sorry to see the exaggerated accounts of some 
writers, claiming twelve litters a _ year, 
amounting to one hundred and fifty young in 
that period. Six litters ayear is all a doe should 
raise, and I should prefer six to a litter. Sup- 
posing we raise six litters a year and get six 
youngsters to a litter. Say we get but one 
dollar each for the progeny; is not $36 a year 
fom a doe costing about a dollar a year to 
keep enough to satisfy most anyone? Is that 
not enough gain, without misleading the nov- 
ice? Isn’t that more profit than can be de- 
tived from a cow, and from much less work 
and care? Evuiotr SMITH. 

Portchester, N. Y. 


From the Sunny South 


In a recent number of the Floral World, Mr. 
K. B. Wallace, of Citronville, Fla., writes very 
interestingly of the Belgian hare. He states 
that as the result of inquiry, he has found 
“that the new industry is proving both pleas- 
ant and profitable in different parts of the 
country.” He takes the ground, of course, 
that as long as high prices continue for breed- 


639 


ing animals, the “fancy” will pay their un- 
divided attention to that feature of the traffic, 
but when this demand is supplied, he thinks 
as do nirie-tenths of the breeders, that the 
value will consist in the meat and fur. 

In concluding his letter, Mr. Wallace refers 
in the following manner to the industry in his 
vicinity: — 

“From our experience we find them admira- 
bly adapted to the climate and conditions of 
this part of the country. They have been per- 
fectly healthy, the young have matured rap- 
idly; they feed upon those things which are 
produced here most easily, and at little cost. 
Any family who has a small garden and a lit- 
tle spare room in the back yard for a few dry 
goods boxes, may, at a nominal cost, supply 
their table with the choicest of meats.” 





I’m All Right, Thank You 
(From the Belgian Hare Advocate) 
While it’s true I have been slighted, 
By certain men benighted, 
Yet what they say from day to day cuts very 
ice. 
For I've captured rank and station 
In this glorious Yankee nation, 
And the position that I occupy strikes me as mighty 
nice. 


little 


I must endure the Yankee habit 
Of dubbing me a “rabbit,” 
Sut I know in my own conscience I’m a “bleeding 
“bloomin’ ”’ hare. 
But I'll fool the opposition, 
And retain my proud position 
With a dignity and patience as exalted as 


"tis rare. 


Adverse critics but amuse me, 
But they surely won’t accuse me 
Of not knowing that my coney fur is in every fel- 
low’s hat, 
For a hare in my position 


Would be a funny proposition 
If he didn’t know at every turn exactly where 
he’s at. 


North Dakota in the Field 


The Belgian hare fancy has broken out in 
North Dakota, and importations from Los 
Angeles, Kansas City, and the Twin Cities 


are coming in lively. The infection is 
spreading rapidly, and many persons are 
figuring on entering the business in large 


or small degrees, it being figured that the dry 
atmosphere of this state will be beneficial, and 
its cold climate conducive to fine pelts. 

So far the stock purchased has been of high 
grade, Edinboro, Fashoda, Britain, Yukon, 
Blakely Prince, Priory Prince and other de- 
sirable strains being in evidence. Fargo prom- 
ises to be headquarters for the state, several 
breeders being here, and it being centrally lo- 
cated as to railroads. Besides raising pedi- 
greed stock, the Fargo Rabbitry will make a 
specialty of raising hares for the local market, 
this feature being as much for the purpose 
of demonstrating one of the practical uses of 
the hare as for profit. 

The breeders of Fargo have organized the 
North Dakota Belgian Hare association, with 
the following officers: President, Walter F. 
Cushing; vice-president, Samuel Crabbe; sec- 
retary, Burt F. Case; treasurer, W. C. Mc- 
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Fadden. Hares will be registered with the sec- 
retary, and in many ways the association 1s 
designed to benefit members. 


A Few Pointers for Beginners 


Start with a few hares of good grade, don't 
buy the cheapest you can find; you had bet- 


ter start with a trio of good ones than a 
dozen scrubs, for when you see better ones 
you will want them, and the poor ones are 
hard to sell. Before you purchase, think 
over this one proposition. The investment 
of your money need not be for more than 
four months, tor by that time you can sell 


a few of the young ones for enough to pay 
up your original investment, and those you 
have left will be clear profit. The better 
hares you start with the more value and 
larger profit there is in the stock you have 
on hand. Buying and raising Belgians is 
merely a question Of investing your money 
for a few months. The better your 
the greater number of buyers you will find. 
It costs just as much for feed and requires 
the same room and time for cheap as for 


stock 


good stock. 

When you have animals that you can say 
this one has the royal blood of such prize win- 
ners as so and so, and my price is so much, 
you will soon find a customer; but common 
stock you can sell only to beginners and those 
who want meat stock, and such buyers are 
looking for something cheap. You need not 
necessarily get the high-priced imported stock 
at first. but what you do get, let it be good. 
The writer's experience has been that great 
care must be taken in those dealt with, for 


it is such an easy matter to describe and 
praise an animal, and even to give a false 
pedigree, that buying hares of unknown 


people becomes a frequent matter of confi 
dence, and this, we are sorry to say, has quite 
frequently been betrayed by unscrupulous 
people. Early in our career in Belgian hare 
raising we had some wonderful offers made 
which, upon investigation, proved i 
be the rankest kind of swindles. 

\s to where to purchase, that is a question 


to wus, 


that cach person must decide for himself 
The main thing is to pay a fair price for 
what you get, and get what you pay for 
One thing in this line we will say, that we 
believe it is best to buy northern in prefer 
ence to southern grown animals: we say this 
because we have reasons to firmly believe 
that thev are hardier, stronger and healthier 


that they 
better shaped, 


than those raised in a hot climate: 
have the vitality to produce 
better colored and less defective animals 

In the matter of treatment and we 
have obtained the best results by using self 
feeding oat and hay racks, which, when filled, 
will supply feed for at least half a week. We 
use dry clover hay, and in grain, oats prin 
cipally. We feed green stuff very sparingly. 
stuff in the summer and 


care, 


garden carrots in 
the winter: three times a week is sufficiently 
often; | cl water 


a plentiful amount otf ciean 
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given twice a day. We make no difference 
in the feed of young or old, all being treated 
alike. 

Working under this simple plan, the loss 
or sickness of any of them is a rare occur- 
rence. We firmly believe if this plan were 
carried out in hotter climates, where the 
both before and after eating is more liable to 
sour than it is here in the north, there would 
be far less sickness and loss than there now 
is. Especially would we caution breeders in 


food 


hot climates against the use of green stuff 
and fixed-up and cooked foods, which Wwe 
must admit the animals like extremely well, 


and consequently eat too much of for their 
own good. Bread, soaked in milk, is often 
recommended for young stock, but there is 
generally a caution mark attached, to weaken 
the milk and not much; we goa 
little further, and don’t give them any, and 
so save all liability of trouble. We realize 
that it is a great temptation to nearly every- 
one to give them everything they like to eat, 
for, as the children say, “It’s fun to see them 
eat.” With us it is a business proposition, 
so we give them’what we know is healthy, 
and keep a few white rabbits, “just to see 
them eat.” 

As to medicine, we have 
we rarely give any, as we know that it is 
far better to protect against disease than to 
cure it. Give the animals healthy food, keep 
their hutches clean and dry and f from 
draughts, and you will need medicine rarely; 
for, under proper treatment, they are quite 
healthy. As to their hutches, we favor 
well-closed building, especially in the north, 
with open hutches made princinally of wire 
in preference to the tight box hutch with 
wire top and them air and 


give too 


but little t 





iree 


end. It 
light. which we believe is preferable for 
them when in captivity, although cognizant 
of the fact that in the wild state they lh d 
thrive in close quarters under ground; but 
in this case it must be remembered that ther 
have full freedom whenever they wish t 
take advantage of it. 


gives 
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The young from different does can he al- 
lowed to run together in one pen until th 
bucks become troublesome, when they shoul 
be placed in a pen by themselves, and wher 
they begin to get cross they will have to be 
separated. When once bred, each doe shou 
from that time on have her own hutch, f 


does as well as bucks will fight their own sex 
In order to keep a 

animal, we have adopted and recommend t 
others the cheap and simple plan of Mr. W 
M. Reynold, which is to use the McGill brass 
paper fastener, which ao niumber 

stamped, commencing with number on 
which is given to the first litter, number tw 
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The numbers ar 


The 


second, and so o1 
stamped with stamps 
teners are pushed through the left ears | 
and the right the bucks 
the ends are bent back in the same manne 
as when used to bind TI 
number on each tag 
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1 which all data is recorded, such 
birth, .ete.. The 
of this system is that any nuniber 
to run t-vether 
so as to be told at 


F. N. Lana. 


ctive Offer 


EAM will send to any boy or 
office a list of 
a pedigreed Bel 
‘will be shipped 
accompanied with 
sound, healthy and 
as represented. Here is an 
bovs and girls to start in 
the pleasant and profitable pastime of raising 
beautiful Belgians. S 
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says the Ad 


are seeking re- 


pris sal by vicious attacks upon the business out 
been unable to derive any 


You are a good 
If you do not 


r patronage, then woe 
1 In some countries 
s kind of thing is properly cal 


led blackmail. 


Louis, Mo., presi 
Association of Belgian 
‘ted to judge the 


Keystone Pet 


exposition, which opens 
at Philadelphia. On this oc- 
Platt will personally exhibit a great 
from Belgian hare fur 

representative speci- 
, including the famous 
animals will not be entered for 
ite likely also that the 
nagers of this exposition will arrange with 


institute work 
thus affording 
worth improv- 


» learned and earnest 


and 


\mer 





Belgian hare indus- 


Rabbitry Man 


thorough in its nena Pac and beauti 


secured at a 


will hold a session 


Institute in In- 


DEPARTMENT 641 


dianapolis, Ind., in the early. part of Novem- 
ber, 1900. 

This instruction consists of eight days ses- 
sions and .teaches the history of the animal, 
care, mating and best results, standard require- 
ments and their applic ation to priv 
ing, show room judging by the score card sys- 
tem, and a full graduating course with diplo- 
ma awarded, showing proficiency of graduates. 


scor- 





Interest in Kansas City centers now around 
the coming Belgian hare show, to be given 
there December 27-30, by the International 
Belgian Hare Registry Association. The 
premium list is out, announcing it as the “Am- 
erican Crystal Palace Show.” The prizes of- 
fered are larger than any ever offered in Am- 
erica before, save those of the Los Angeles 
show last winter. 

The Belgian Hare Association of Central 
Michigan has joined with the Poultry and Pet 
Stock Association of the same name, and they 
together will have one of the largest exhibi- 
tions of Belgian hares and poultry December 
1oth to 14th inclusive, at Lansing, Michigan, 
that has ever been witnessed in the Northwest. 

\ competent judge will be in attendance to 
judge and score all hares that owners wish to 
have scored. The Belgian hare craze has 
struck Michigan hard. 

Attention is directed to the announcement of 
the Northwestern Belgian Hare Co. in our 
advertising columns. Their stock is fine, be- 
ing the result of judicious and experienced se- 
lection from the very best. Mr. Bowen, the 
manager, was at one time director of music 
in the University of Minnesota, oj gave up 
his work to take up the business of breeding 
hares. Among his reliable as emcee is Judge 
Mahony, of St. Paul, who although a presid- 
ing judge for many years in the courts in that 
state, became a fancier, and has been assoct- 
ated with Mr. Bowen in the industry. 

Without doubt one of the largest exhibits of 
Belgian hares ever shown in the West will be 
brought together at the 6th annual exhibition 
of the Western Poultry Fanciers’ Association, 
at Cedar Rapids, Iowa, January 14-19, 1901. 
The association will provide new hutches, 
built in the most approved style, free feed and 
care, a competent judge and liberal cash and 
special prizes. Fanciers desiring to aid the 
association by contributing to the class of spe- 
cial prizes, and those desiring premium list 
should address E. E. Richards, Secretary, 
Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 
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< TO BELGIAN HARE ADVERTISERS 


HFRE are not less than £0.000 readers of 
FIELD AND STREAM. distributed 
throughout every state in the Union, Canada 

and Mexico. Thousands of them are becoming in- 

terested in the industry and are ready to patronize 
you, Send in youradvertisement and reap the ben- 
efit. Rates will be advanced after January next, 
fevevevevYvY vu ve 
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The National Belgian Hare 
Club of America ° ".820ws 


Secretary 
3330 Alcott St., Denver, Colorado. 


42> Send for Constitution, By- Laws, 
History of the Belgian Hare, all FREE 


A very valuable book at cost, . Wcents. 


Lord Chamberlain 


Imported. Score 95. 
Owner, J. L. Devaton, Denber, Colo. 
This grand animal now at stud, at 3455 West 34th 
Avenue, Denver, care of P. E. Crabtree. Fee, $15 


Certs 
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> 














ROM 


e 


BELGIUM 


A few heavy-weight Belgian 
Hares, just imported, personally 
selected; red color, ticked and 
laced; when mature 14-17 Ibs. 
Good price but good value; only 
a few for sale; prize-winning 


blood. 


H. DEWE 


55 Mechanic St., 
Westfield, Mass, 
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i i|: The Hight ar 
| Red Seal Rabbitry | e Hightand | 
3 3 Established { | 
l ... WRITE TO US... Rabbitry 1995 i]! 
= W i answer all questions with $ ee ee a ft 
| a= pleasure, and can sell you | BELGIAN HARES : i 
¢ first - class pedigreed Belgian 3 Of Leading Strains. a Ee 
| Hares at prices that are right. | Salis Mat Mine ditties ie (| a 
: Something new. Writeusaboutit. ; aan pte tei ‘Rabbits —" a 4 ee 
[RED SEAL PABBITRY |! couarzes's SOVIER & sons {f/m 
L 134 Logan Avenue, Denver, Colorado § 3063 Lake Place, Highland S tion, Denver, Colo a 
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. Rabbitry and Salesroom 
" Aa DAAAAAAADAAAAAAAAAAAAA AAA | 
Belgian Hares At 40 Wales St., | ~ ia 
Dorchester, Mass. ~ N h . 
“BRITAIN RAY” score 9514, Fee $10.00. ° CS Ww 
Sire ‘‘Lord Britain,’’ dam “Sparkle,” Imp. 3 ort ern ro n ’ 
7. 
Ch. Dash, Ch. Golden Rule, Fashoda, Malton Mystery B H 
and Ch. Yukon Strains. es 3 elgian ares | The 
Reasonable Prices. Send for Circular. : Raised and acclimated in the far : 
HOWLAND & WHITNEY, - Cambridgeport, Mass. | @ north, from prize-winning, pedi- 4 REME 
D4 yreed strains. Strong, hardy, *B being 
e e g gs pres} op ing 
Little Phod Pabbilr healthy, fine shaped and richly = py.™2 
colored. Prices reasonable, ! invite t] 
f : > al: il a } based on pedigree and score 4p ™Porte 
The famous Little Rhody Strain of Pure Bred — peaigre : ; {ported | 
Belgian Hares. Our stock is uniformly rich in Write before buying. #p LORD C 
color, strong in shape and markings. NORTH STAR RABBITRY,! qa doe 
Write for prices and particulars. 
Superior (South), Wis. AM 
W. C. EATON, Prop., AUBURN, R- 1. | Segececsccoosocooosooooosooss MLL 
freee oe 
wv v wrt 
4 
MESSRS. STYLES & HOWE | | 
! Breeders and e ° BANBURY} 
> S « <6 4 
renoworsot High=Class Belgian Hares exezam 
Manager: A. J. KILBY, Unicorn Hotel, Banbury, England. 

Messrs. Styles & He-we beg to inform the Belgian Hare fanciers of America that they are now prepared 
to book orders for 1900 for high-class Hares for Stock or Exhibition purposes. 

They have during the past few years. had considerable experience in exportit 1g hares to the States Wi 
and have now made special arrangements for the safe and comfortable transit of all animals consigned by most 
them. Matur 

The quality of the stock needs no comment Such noted hares as Yukon, Lord Britain, Palace Queen Impor 
Fashoda, Fashoda II, and scores of other noted animals being sufficient recommendation a. Ar 

Two hundred grand youngsters, 4 to § months, possessing great promise and wonderful style, £3 to £23 tie bur 
each. One hundred grand Does, 6 to 12 months. Exhibition Does and winners, £10 to £25 each. Brootg 
Does bred if desired to any of our Champion Bucks, £7 each. One hundred Bucks, including severe 

6 to 12 months. Splendid stock and exhibition Bucks from £5 to £25 each. 





Champions and winners, 
Prices include coops and all charges to New York. Reduction on large 


Mail Address: STYLES & HOWE, Box Hedge Rabbitry, Banbury, England. 
Or to Manager: A. J. KILBY, Unicorn Hotel, Banbury, England. Cable Address: Styles & Howe, Banbury. 
ywwwwweweweweeeweweweweryeweweeS Teel 
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4 Imported does at from $50.00 to $100.00. If desired, will breed to buc 
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te ° © Seventy - Fifth and 
‘LONE Spring DCIZIAN Mare NANCH cases: 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
The Great Central BELGIAN HARE Establishment of the United States. 
AT STUD 
“LORD CHERRY II.” The highest scoring Domestic Buck in the United States. Scoring 951-2 at 


4 months old, by Crabtree, at the great 1900 Kansas City show, tieing such famous imported ma 
tured animals as Fashoda and Lord Climax. Stud Fee 











erere TTT Tre Tet $15.00 
“RUFUS III,” a beautiful Inez Rufus Buck. Stud Fee ........ RT RE ET $10.00 
“IUDGE CRABTREE,” High scoring domestic buck, perfect in shape and markings. Bred by 
i i Ti Mii civ cute s eee hae eet he RSeeCPORASaneliguteehdehate evebeehbeteéabons oc'ess : $8.00 
“ROCHDALE.” score 931-2 (Crabtree). Fee . pees etbaRlasiniity “snekckicksel's ima kiie ante OGk pedketeaes cabo $8.00 
“RED JACKET III.” From the famous imported “Red Jacket” strain. Fee............ ee 
ee.) CU ccctcascus ier ewsiektdesasidenboneeksouss. werue ‘ $5.00 


Certificates of breeding furnished with each service For services for does out of Kansas City write 
particulars. : 

Ve only handle stock of the very best strains, perfectly acclimated and healthy. 
purchasing are invited to inspect our stock. Visitors welcome. 


MR. and MRS. J. S. BROTHERS, Proprietors, Lock Box 327, Kansas City, Mo. 


9 —— Onrr Specialty ———— 
PRIDHAIVS HIGH - CLASS 
RABBITRY Exuuition specimens 


Los Angeles, California 


flor 


Parties contemplating 
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° ® Score 96. The highest scoring buck 
Champion Ajax in America 


This year's record. 


lst Buck 8 months. Ist Buck 4 Ist Buck 6th class. 1st Buck 5th class. 1st Doe Mature 
Los Angeles 6 months. 2d Doe matured. San Diego 


class. Ist Doe 8th class. Ist Doe 7th class. 2d Doe 


i : P : Mature class. International Championship on Bucks 
We hold the latest International Championship. and Grand Sweepstakes. 


J.C. PRIDHAM & CO., 110-112 N.LosAngeles St., Los Angeles,Cal. 


Headquarters for Imported Belgians. 
THE AMERICAN BELGIAN HARE CO. cincorporatep) 


The Largest Importers of Thoroughbred Belgians in the United States. 
REMEMBER THIS ° That all our matured stock, including Bucks and Does, was personally 
. 


selected in England by our Mr. Gillen and imported by our company. All 

being selected from the oldest and best breeders in England, and our importation, by double the largest 

ever made to the United States. If you want real fine stock, either in imported bucks or does, or young from 

same, at reasonable prices, with golden color,arched back and FOUR RED FEET, call on or write us. We 

invite the closest inspection of all our stock and also of our methods of dealing. Imported does, bred to 

imported bucks, $25 up. Young stock from imported (on both sides), from $5 up i weaty tive greet im- 
Pp 





ported bucks at stud The great LORD LIPTON, CHAMPION GOLDEN SOVEREIGN, LINCOLNSHIRE LAD, 
LORD CHURCHILL and EDINBORO SECOND. The grandest bucks in the world. Service fees, $3 up. nd in 
your does to be bred. Young trios, $25, $50 and $75, with four red feet, golden color and arch back. 


AMERICAN BELGIAN HARE COMPANY, * “COM ciicKGonite? “VENUS: 











Indiana Belgian Hare C0. rais wp capita, 3,000.0 


VALPARAISO, IND. 


IMPORTERS AND BREEDERS 


We own two large rabbitries with capacity for 2,000 hares. We keep only pedigreed stock of the 
most popular strains, and can fill large orders on immediate notice. If you wish one hundred choice, 
Mature does visit or write us. We have does scoring from go to 95 — at from $10.00 to $75.00. 

s scoring from 94 to 96 points. 
_ Among our imported bucks we have Sovereign, Lord Nelson and Gold Standard. Among our domes- 
tic bucks we have choice animals of the following strains: 


Lord Britain, Nonpareil, Fashoda, Yukon, Lord Kitchener, etc. 


If you wish to see animals possessing beautiful shape, rich color, red feet, arched back, and 
Stylish appearance, visit our rabbitry. Correspondence and patronage solicited. 
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Northwestern Belgian Hare Company. - 

Pr 

CHICACO ST. PAUL MINNEAPOLIS etc., 

lt is the policy of our business to give beginners a start with the best in the world at eac 
reasonable prices. The EMPEROR and the KING. These high scoring bucks are worthy — 
representatives of the famous Champion FASHODA, and competent judges pronounced them FL’ 
the most splendid specimens that ever left California. We also have **ROB ROY.” an English addr 
prize winner, the noted **‘LORD BACON,” imported, and many others. We offer you BAR- FL 
GAINS IN **FASHODA” YOUNGSTERS, and will quote saving figures on one or one hun- key, 


dred. The right thing at the right price every time, and satisfaction absolutely guaranteed, 
Send for circulars and booklet. 


Managers Office, 1108 Masonic Temple. Display Rooms, 58 State St., Chicago, Ill, 


REFERENCES by permission. Ex-Gov. Pillsbury, and the Henry Co. Savings Bank of Minneapolis, Minn 
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, Incorporated, Meadow Brook Belgian Largest Breeders | 
» Paid up Capital, : and Importers , 
, P 
S $40,000.00 Hare Co. Los Angeles, Cal. in the World. 
a . q ; 
: HAVE ESTABLISHED A § F shoo 
, Q and. 
q eae rr - - " , ’ 4 dogs. 
) BRANCH AT INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA. shooti 
: q ay O 
BA\ 
, We are the owners of a large number of Champions and Prize Winners, and our stock represents all sing 
‘ popular and leading strains of England. All orders can be filled from our Kansas City Branch thereby ard 
P caving excessive express rates. Pedigreed scored does, bred to imported bucks, $10 and up. The finest of EFUGI 
4 t k i 1 hand. ' ; 
imported bucks and does always on han aie 
P If you are interested, se nd ten cents for one of our souvenir catalogues. Gives beautiful halftones of § SPR 
; many of our famous animals, and full information regarding their care, ete. ‘ “me 
2.242554 5445 44545445 44445 4S SSS AS,ASSAAAASLAAAASLAAAAAAAAAAAA AMAA er 
bit 
for de 
MOROROR CROTCH OCHCHOCHOROCEOROROROROCROSOROCHOHOROHUKLORORCKGACHORON| 
» | bel 
ir] Established in 1895. : MOC 
°° H Bruns' 
oe ties. | 
e ° H 
* e 
* | 
: : 
a 
= . e 
ee —7 Dr. B.C. PLATT and ELMER L. PLATT, Proprietors § 
> | ] 
S| g 930 Grand View Ave., Los Angeles, Cal. H 
Ss ° 
: he World’s R d 
| ’ 
: Holds the World’s Record; 
: Wi 
A 
: for Prize- innings. : 
* Send 10 cents in stamps for 56-page catalogue, second edition. H 
} Most beautiful th. ug of it ki nd ever published. i 
cs & ' 
° CHAMPION FASHODA 
. Imported Dec. 3, 1899, by Bonanza Rabbitry Stud Fee, $50 _ 
e The Grandest Soutien of His Tribe in the World. He captured § 
* twelve first prizes, seven specials, four medals and four I nge § 
=s cups on the exhibition circuit of F wiland, 1809, including tl e 
* tiful Crystal Palace Cup, valued at $250, a trophy off red by the Jat ‘ 
at est pet. stock association in the world, who hold an exhi ‘ 
e annually in England. A record never before equaled ' 
% At the great Belgian Hare Exposition, Mart and Feast, Feb. 8, 9 @ 
* and 10, 1900, at Los Angeles, Cal., Fashoda won the international § 
— championship prize, $100 in gold. At this show was the grandest § 
* array of Belgians (1,100 specimens) ever see! ion ex! t 
= world’s history. He is now the acknowledged cham ion of the world ‘ 
e 
, ae +9548 OF nm 
H Bonanza Rabbitry Manual riiravaiion. fhe. 
s Leading Authority on this immensely profitable industry. Written by Dr. B.C. Platt, President MINE 
ns of National Association of Belgian Hare Judges. Price, postpaid, $1.00. South of 
4 3 - Orders for this Manual may also be sent to FIELD AND STREAM office. 
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WHERE TO GO. 


‘ FOR SALE, WANTS, ETC. 





Proprietors of shooting and fishing resorts, guides, 
etc. will find it very profitable to keep their card in 





this column. The cost is three cents per word for 
each issue. Send money with order. 

. 
FINE hunting for sportsmen. For particulars 
address KB. M. Bonifant, Macon, Va. 
FLORIDA HUNTING.—Bear, deer, squirrel, tur- 
key, quail, big-mouth bass, ete. Write to C. H 
STOKES, Mohawk, Lake Co., Florida. 
OAK CLIFF HUNTING RESORT, Mocksville, N. 
C—Three miles west of Mocksville, N. C., on the 


Southern R. R., is found an ideal home for recreation 
and hunting. Two thousand acres of shooting ground 
been posted for years. Ten to fifteen coveys of quail 
n day’s hunt. Kennel with we.i-trained dogs; guide. 
Large and comfortable house; good table; season 
pens Nov. 10th; March 15th. Northern refer- 
ences given if desired. Address E. H. PASS 


INGLESIDE LODGE, Mocksville, N. C.—Newly 
furnished throughout. 8,000 acres hunting preserves 
well stocked with quail, turkeys, etc. Guides furnished 
fee. Can accommodate only a few. For pamphlet 
and particulars, address BAILEY & SANFORD. 


BAYSIDE HOTEL.—Quail, partridge and_ rabbit 
shooting opens Nov. Ist. Finest shooting on the Isl- 
and. 5.000 acres preserves. Guides and _ first-class 
dogs. Good accommodations. Wild duck and snipe 
shooting legal now on Great South Bay. Complete 
bay outfit. H. J. ROGERS, Eastport, L. 


BAYBIRD, DUCK AND GEESE SHOOTING 
Using live decoys for duck and geese First-cl 
oard and accommodations. For particulars address 
EUGENE A. JACKSON, East Quogue, 


SPRUCE CABIN INN, Canadensis, Monroe 
County, Pa.—Finest location in Pocono Mountains 
Modern improvements. Grouse, quail, squirrel and 
rabbit shooting. Camp, 8 miles from Inn, equipped 
for deer and bear shooting. Price BROS., Proprie- 
tr. D. L. & W. R. R. to Cresco. 

MOOSE AND CARIBOU SHOOTING in New 
Brunswick. I can offer sportsmen exceptional facili- 
ties. Ladies may go with safety and comfort. Refer- 
ences of well-known people in Canada, United States 


closes 


ass 


and England given. Address WM. GRIFFIN, Green 
Hill, York County, New Brunswick 

AMELIA HOTEL.—Six thousand acres of good 
hunting grounds Deer, turkeys, quail and_ hares. 
Teams, guides and dogs furnished. Apply AB- 


BOTT, Amelia C. H., Va. Southern Railway, 36 miles 
fom Richmond, Va. 

G.H. GLEASON, Reg. Guide., Ashland, Aroostook 
County, Maine.—For the Fish River Camps. Plenty 


{trout fly-fishing. Good moose and deer hunting in 
season. Good references furnished. 


HOTEL TARPON, Grove City, Florida. Formerly 
Hotel Gasparilla.—Beautifully situated on Lemon Bay, 
the home of the tarpon. No better tarpon fishing in 


Florida. Sheepshead, Spanish Mackerel, Bass, etc., 
ae caught from pier in front of hotel. Excellent 
shooting. Deer, quail, wild turkey, ducks, etc., in 
abundance. New and_ splendidly-furnished _ hotel. 
Rates, $2.50 to $5 per day for transients, and $15 per 
week for regular guests. Special rates made on appli- 
ation to G. B. TRELOAR, 515 Lincoln building, 
New York city. 

JOSEPHUS BAUM’S, Poplar Branch, N. C.—Will 


open house near Currituck Sound on November 10th. 
Some of the best shooting-ground in this state for wild 








geese, ducks and swan. 

“THE HOME OF ‘BOB WHITE,’ ” Union, South 
Carolina, midway between Asheville, N. C., and Co- 
umbia, S. C. Quail-shooting. Fine modern brick ho- 
te, all improvements; northern cuisine and manage- 
ment. Salubrious climate. Write W. J. OETZEL, 
Manager, Hotel Union, Union, S. C. 

MINERAL HOTEL, Chase City, Va.—Ninety miles 
south of Richmond; Southern Railway; twelve hours 
from New York. Abundance of quail, wild turkeys, 
deer and foxes. Guides, dogs and horses furnished 
o short notice. Write for booklet. W. D. PAXTON. 


Advertisements of this kind three cents a word. 
Send money with order. 





For Sale 


FOR SALB—Decoy Ducks and Geese. Send stamp 
for price list of Standard Decoys—the finest in the 
world. G. W. Stevens, P. O. Box i14, Weedsport, N. Y. 
Successor to H. A. Stevens. 

WATERPROOF MATCH BOX—The only perfect 
one, postpaid on receipt of 50c.,or given asa premium 
for two new subscribers. Field and Stream office. 





BELGIAN HARES.—A fine trio of good stock, old 
enough to breed; weight, 9 Ibs. each. $10 for trio. 
Address W. H. Holmes, Peekskill, N. Y 

MARLIN REPEATER, 30-30, in good order, with 
Lyman peep-sight, 250 cartridges and canvas case, $12. 
Fred. H. Smith, Clinton, Dewitt Co., Ill 

Wanted 

WANTED.—A Savage rifle. Address B. M. West, 
P. O. Box 282, Germantown, Ohio 

WANTED.—Everybody to use Gunoleon oil. It pre 
vents rust and will not gum. The Gunoleon Co., Brad 


dock, Pa. 







WANTED.—Every reader to see the advertisement 
of the Ideal Hunting knife, waterproof match-box and 
electric pocket flash lights on other pages. No sports- 


man’s outfit is complete without them. 


WANTED.—A_ brindle bu.l dog, thoroughbred, 
young collie and thoroughly-broken Chesapeake re- 
triever. No fancy prices. Address “S. D.,” care 
FIELD AND STREAM Office. 


DUCKS’ Wings and Feathers for fly tying. Cash, 
or will exchange best grade of trout flies on eyed 
hooks. S. Howarth, Florissant, Colorado. 





Live Game, Etc. 


CHINESE PHEASANTS—Gamiest Birds in Amer- 
ica. I am breeding from pure stock, with direct 
Se from birds imported from China by Judge 
Jenny. For sale for breeding or stocking purposes. 
Reference: Fish and Game Commissioners, State 
House, Boston, Mass. Also the N. E. Brooder and 
Belgian Hares. H. R. FOSTER, ASHBY, MASS. 


LIVE UAIL, Pheasants, Grouse, Rabbits, etc.; 
qetabtiste 1838. E. B. Woodward, 174 Chambers 
Street, New York. 





KENNEL 





Training, Boarding, Etc. 


SETTERS and pointers trained. Walter L. Steele, 
Rockingham, N. C. 


DOGS treated, trained and boarded; satisfaction 
aranteed. For terms, address Geo. E. Corwin, Jr., 
mperial Kennels, Bellport, i? 


Setters for Sale 


FOR SALE—High-class English setter puppies 
(bitches) from field trial winners. Just right for fall 
training. Write for prices and pedigree. James A. 


Long, Prop. Maple City Kennel, Adrian, Mich. 
ENGLISH SETTERS of best strains, broken dogs 





and puppies for sale. Utility Kennels, Wayne, Pa. 
Pointers for Sale 
TWELVE ENGLISH POINTERS one year old. 


Three English pointers two years old, all thoroughly 
broken for field work. Ten English pointer puppies, 
whelped in May, 1900. Write for prices. Seba E 
Mills, Proprietor Hancock Kennels, Hancock, Miner 





Miscellaneous Dogs for Sale 


FOR SALE—Collies, five months old, prize stock. 
Write for low price and pedigree. M. T. Mason, Chat- 


ham, } 
FOX TERRIER PUPPIES—Little beauties. Ad- 
dress Pine Lawn Kennels, Mrs. J. W. Currier, Van 


Wyck and South Broadway, Dunton, Jamaica, L. 
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CLEARING OUT SALE of Irish and fox terriers 
at a bargain, on account of leaving town. Puppies, 
stud dogs and bitches in whelp. Send at once if ou 
want a good dog nee, Saratoga Kennels, F. J. No- 
lan, Saratoga Spa, N 


CHOICE PUPPIES—English setter and pointers, 
from registered, prize-winning field and show dogs. 
H. J. Bridgeman, Dalton, Mass. 


RACCOON, RABBIT AND FOX HOUNDS.—O. F 
Blanchard, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS.—Mature dogs and young 
stock for disposal. Ours is the oldest Airedale Ken- 
nel in the country, and have bred more winners than 
any other two kennels combined. Brushwood Ken- 
nels, Mechum’s River. Va. 


IRISH WATER SPANIEL (dog) and CHESA- 
PEAKE BAY (female), both broken. Irish Setter 
and Chesapeake Bay, six months old, females. Also 
Fox Terriers, two months old. Address Edward 
Edmunds, 353 Duke Street, St. Paul, Minn. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS—-Airedale Kennels, Cro- 
zet, Va. 

AIREDALE TERRIERS—The ideal sportsman’s 
dog. Most intelligent, companionable, entertaining, 
fearless and obedient. Grand gun and water dogs. 
Imported champion-bred bitches in whelp to the 
champion-bred Crystal Palace winner “Briar Ran- 


ger,’’ on sale at moderate prices. Double your money 

with first litter. Puppies usually on sale. Circular. 

Airedale Kennels, Montreal, Canada, ° 
REALIZING that for over sixty years I have 


owned, bred and shot over bird dogs, and claiming 
that I know what constitutes a field dog, I offer a 
few choice setter and pointer puppies, guaranteeing 
them to make high-class fielders in every essential, 
and in case of a failure in amy instance, I stand 
pledged to , duplicate the puppy free of charge. “Old 
Dominion,” White Post, Clark Co., Va. 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS—The most handsome. 
aristocratic-looking of our canine pets. Very affec- 
tionate, companionable, entertaining and fearless. 
Four imported bitches in whelp of the very best 

rizewinning and reproducing blood. Prices low to 
immediate purchasers. A rare chance todouble one’s 
money in first litter. Satisfaction guaranteed. Refer- 
ences furnished.. Imperial Kennels, Montreal,Canada 


BULL TERRIER PUPPIES for sale. Address M. J. 
Burns, Millington, New Jersey. 

ENGLISH BLOODHOUNDS, Rookwood Ken- 
nels, Lexington, Ky. 

FOXHOUNDS, coon and rabbit hounds; our par- 
tridge dogs stay at tree. F. H. Hayes, Dexter, Me. 

THOROUGHBRED DACHSHUNDES. Black 
Crock Kennels, La Grange, IIl. 

RUSSIAN WOLF HOUND DOGS AND PUPS 


for sale cheap. Address Dr. DePuy, Jamestown, 
North Dakota. 

HIGH-CLASS fox protien, all ages. Hayward 
Walker, La Grange, III 

CHESAPEAKE retrievers for sale. Address J. G. 


Morris, Eastou, 


FORDHAM KENNELS, Des Moines, Ia., offer 
eons Danes of best pedigreed blood in America; 
$15 up. 


L. A. KLEIN 


Conditioning and Bench Show Handling, 
and House Breaking, oe and 

Best Equipped Public Kennel, George 
Raper’s and many other dogs at ? tt 


GUTTENBERG RACE TRACK, N 








Dealers and Importers of 


High-Class Dogs 
Puppies of All Breeds 


PENN SQUARE FRANK P. SMITH, 
KENNEL Prop., Philadelphia, Pa, 











BULL TERRIERS 


FRO? MY KENNELS HAVE WON 
ONE THOUSAND PRIZES. 


FOR SALE, Thirty Bull Terriers, best breeding 
sible, sure winners. Prices Right. All breeds of im 
bought, sold and exchanged. Satisfaction guaranteed, 


Write me. FRANK F. DOLE, New Haven, Conn, 


All Breeds of Dogs Conditioned for Shows. 
Personal Attention Given. 


BOSTONIAN KENNELS 


Breeders of High-Class 


Boston Terriers 


First-class stock, Stud Dogs, Brood Bitches 
and Puppies for sale. Stud Dogs for public 
service. 'articulars on application. 

W. C. TITCOMB, 41 River Street, Chicago, Il, 


Rough Coat St. Bernards at Stud. 
CHAMPION AUTOCRAT | 
By Aristocrat Jr.—Melro-Sylvia 
LE BARON 
By Ch. Le Prince—Ch. Sylvena 
DUKE OF GILES ? 
By Ch. Duke Wadsworth—Auto-Sylvia 
JOS. MEISENHEIMER 
Choice Young Stock MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


THE DACHSHUND OF THE DAY... 


Defeated all comers at Baltimore, St. Paul, Kansas 
City, Cedar Rapids and Pet Dog Show, 1898. New York, 
Pittsbu: Baltimore, Danbury and Providence, 1899. 
At New York, 1898, won Free-for-All. 

CH. YOUNG PHAENOMEN. FEE, $20 
Brood Bitches and Young Stock for Sale. 


OR. MOTSCHENBACHER, 629 Iith Ave., i. Y. 


AT STUD 


The Superb Bull Terrier 


Faultless 


FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


GEORGE S. THOPIAS, Hamilton, [ass. 




















Gem City ae SERARD, 
Kennels... © Ono. 


Breeders and Exhibitors of Fine 


Toy Black and Tan Terriers 


The strongest Kennel of Miniature Mav- 
chesters in America. Won all specials and 
every Ist offered_in this breed at A. P. D. Club 
Show 1899, New York 

Fine stud dogs and young stock for all 





LittLx WONDER, 
A. E. C, 52886. 








BEN F. LEWIS 
Boarding Kennels 


Dogs Boarded, 
Address at 


Professional Bench Show Handler. 
put in Condition, and Handled at Shows. 


LANSDOWNE, PA. 
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PINE LAWN KENNELS, 
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pytight, 1900, by George Ford Morris 
ORIENT DON LADY DOCKLEAF KATERFELTO HOUSFWIFE WRANGLER 


Vancroft Kennels’ Bull Dogs 


Formerly “ Lemington Kennels” 
STOCK DOGS 
CHAMPION KATERFELTO. Recently imported. Winner of over 200 first prizes in England and 


first in every class shown in >? including New York, Chicago, 
Boston, Pittsburg and Cleveland, 1900. Sire of many winners. Fee $30 


No. 46910 A. K. C. S. B. Winner of many first prizes England and 
CHAMPION ORIENT DON. America. Winning the Grand Trophy in 1898 and Bulidog Club 


Trophy for the best stud dog with two of his get (quality of his get alone to be considered) in 1899. Fee $25. 


No. 52412 A. K.C.S.B. Winner of many first prizes and specials for best Ameri- 
STEVE BRODIE can bred dog in 1899, and wherever shown in 1900. Also a good strong stud anda 
sure stock-getter. Fee $20. 


i Recently imported. Winner of many first prizes in England and a grand dog o breed to bitches 
WRANGLER. with pinched faces as he has a grand head with plenty of wrinkle and lose skin. Fee $20. 


Fifteen per cent. off to members of the Bull Dog Club. 


VANCROFT KENNELS, Vandersgrift Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















MONTEBELLO KENNELS 


Offer the eee * typical Great 
anes, Deutsche Doggen, at STUD. 
Champion Sandor vom Inn 
Montebello Harold, A. K. c. 


Tell, 
o Hoedur, ~ 
os Pluto, - 


Osceola ay A.K.C. 

Champion Hermes, A. KE. C. 
(German) 

Montebello Cesar, A. K. C. 

The two last named are Harlequins, and will 
only be bred to bitches to produce type and color. 
Members of the Great Dane Club of America are 
allowed a reduction of 20 per cent. on all Stud 
tees. Address 


E. A. RUTHMAN, Supt. ?"bartaper'pena, pa. 











— AT STUD — 
Mere Sepoy. Trianon Pirate. 
Mamaset Royal. 





(Cut shows Mere Sepoy A.K.C.S.B., 39459.) 
Stud Cards, etc., on application to 
American Bred TRIANON KENNELS, 
Dogs only. B. S. HORNE, Pittsburg, Pa. 











46,292 
=~ Champion Irish Setter Fred Elcho ‘~~ 
(Ch. Duke Elcho—Red Rose). 

IN STUD, FEE S$I5. 
Winner of Thirty Prizes. Color, Form and Breeding Unsurpassed. 
Address, J. S. LACOCK, Allegheny, Pa. 
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MEDINA COUNTY KENNELS 


COLONEL R. 


(Harwick—Trap, Jr.) Fee $35. 
Winner of Four Firsts in Open Trials. 


UNCLE B. 


Harwick—Dan’s Lady) Fee $25. 
Winner in Eastern U. S. for All Age. 


A. M.WISE, Mgr., Litchfield (Medina Co.),0, 











AT STUD. 


ats Cunt Glatsime > 


(Ch. Count Gladstone I[V—Dan’s Lady). a a 
The Only Field Trial Champion Before e bey 
al 


the Public. 


BRED AND OWNED BY 


G. G. WILLIAMSON, Muncie, Ind. 








The Famous Field Trial Winner 


CHEVALIER 
- Jean Val Jean—Lu y Avent) 


STUD FEE, $25. 
Winnings: 


Ist, All Age, United States Field Trials, °93. 

Ist, Absoiute, United States Field Trials, ’93. 
2d, All Age, Manitoba Field Trials, ‘93. 

3d, (D.) Derby, Southern Field Trials, ‘93. 

2d, Subscription Stake, Eastern Field Trials, '94. 





ms 






Defeating such noted dogs as Ch. Count Gladstone IV, Ch. 
y, Lilli Russell, Glea 


-ochinvar, Gieams P 
lier sires all B., W. an ies, 
and Tan head and white body. Stud 
Field and Stream 


BUCKEYE KENNELS, 1070 Madison Ave., Columbus, 0. 


€ . it 3. 
., free. Mention 














The Field Trial Winner 
DOMINO 
Ch. Antonio — Ruby’s Giri 
Stud Fee, $20 


Address 


ARTHUR STERN 
55 W. 50th Street, New York City 
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HAROLD SKIMPOLE| 


(44718) 


Winner of fifteen places in the Field and on § 
the Bench. Sire of Hal’s Hope, winner 1st in iim 
Ohio and 2d in Monongahela Derby; Hal’s Sur- § 
prise, winner 1st in Monongahela and 4th in Ohio 
Derby; Hal’s Belle, winner 3d in Monongahela § 
Derby. These are the first of Harold’s get to run 
in Field Trials. He is also sire of some high- 
class Bench Show dogs. 

Send stamp for his picture and pedigree. 


A. C. PETERSON 
Homestead, Pa. 





Fee, $25 








.--CHAMPION... 


Cincinnatus’ Pride 


Greatest Combined Field 
Trial and Bench Winner 
in America, % 2% 2 


AT STUD, - FEE, $50.00 
ADDRESS 


EDWARD A. BURDETT 


Cincinnatus’ Prive. Radnor, Delaware Co., Pa. 


MOTT REGENY 
At Std asst 


Winner First Novice, First Limit (Over 55 Ibs.), 
Second Open New York—Westminster Kennel 
Club Show, 1900. « e « Only Time Ever Shown. 
Limited to ten approved Bitches. Fee, $30.00. 
For the first Dog or Bitch, winning the first prize 
at New York, Boston, Chicago or Philadelphia 
Shows, in Novice Class, we offer a prize of $50.00 
cash, if sired by this dog after March J, 1900. 
We believe this dog to be the best pointer living, 
and breeders should avail themselves of this offer. 
MOTT REGENT FOR SALE AT $1,000 


Rollstone Kennels, Box 336, Fitchburg, Mass. 








MOTT REGENT 








AT STUD. 


BRIGHTON JOE 


English Pointer, No. 43,804. 


Winner Three Firsts in Field. Only times 
started. Has won upwards of Thirty Prizes and 
Specials on Bench, and without doubt is the 
best combination Field Triai and Bench Show 
Pointer in America. 

Young Stock, Bred in the Purple, and 
Broken Shooting Dogs for Sale veut st 


For Fee and Other Particulars, Address 


HAWKEYE KENNELS, 


BRIGHTON JOE. W. H. Hutchinson, Manchester, Ia. 
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“| The Charlottesville 
Field Trial Kennels 


YOUNG JINGO 


At Stud © » ‘ 
Address 


C. E. BUCKLE 
New Albany, Miss, 











Fee, $50 








| Pointer Men, here is your opportunity! 


For good reasons it has become necessary to sell every pointer in our kennels 
on or before January 1. 


The highest ciass pointers in America, dogs that can win in the field and on 
the bench, are to be sold. 


, Daughters of Jingo, Hal Pointer, Young Rip Rap, Alberta Joe, Tick Boy, Lad 
‘ of Kent and Strideaway in whelp and unbred. 


High-class breeding stock that no man would sell if he were to continue breeding. 
Some high-class pups of fashionable breeding for sale cheap. 


BAR HARBOR KENNELS, p.o. Box 439, Bar Harbor, Maine | 
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RIPSTONE 


(Rip Rap-Pearl's Dot.) Fee $25, 


LAD OF JINGO 


(Ch. Jingo-Dot's Pearl.) Fee $25. 


AT STUD. FEE $35. 


The Phenomenal Jield Trial 
and Bench Show Winner 


LAD OF RUSH (22,883), 


Sire of well-known Field and Bench Winners and high- 
class shooting dogs. Pre-paid bitches returned free. 
Highly-bred Pointer and Setter puppies for sale at rea- 
sonable prices. L. W. BLANKENBAKER, Proprietor. 


- 


¥¥vvvvvw 





WEST END KENNELS, Cecilia, Ky. 


Sw. P. AUSTIN, Mansfield, Pa. 
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AT STUD—CH. POINTER DUSTAWAY 
(A. K. C. S. B. 36735), Fee $20 

Sir Strideaway (31490), dam Jean of Beaufort (26592). 
Winner of eight firsts, viz.: Ist junior, N.Y.; 1st junior, Ist 
free for all, Kansas City; Ist junior, Ist heavyweight and 
1st free for all, St. Paul; 1st free for all, Cedar Rapids; 1st 
free for all, Toronto; ch. cert., Kansas City ’98. Weight 
55 pounds; liver, white and ticked. Best heavy pointer 
in America: thoroughly field broken; over 2,000 birds 
shot over him. Address 


SWIFT BROOK KENNELS, Greenwich Village, Mass. 


MARIE’S SPORT.... 


Al as acombined Field Trial and Bench Show 
Winner, and asa sire of Bench Show and Field 
Trial Winners, the latter including Sport’s 
Gath and Sport’s Destiny. 


No Better Bred Dog Offered for Stud Service 


Whelped May 29, 1894. Now in his prime. 
Stud Fee, $40, payable at time of service. 
Bitches not proving in whelp entitled to return 
service. Ship to DeLassus, Mo. For list of 
Field Trial and Bench Winnings, and further 
particulars, address 


eel. B. LEDBETTER, Farmington, Mo. 











(40708) 


P fain Sam Fee $35. 


The most successful sire before the public, and 
a high-class bench and field trial winner. Sire of 
champions in the field and on the bench, and his 
get have been placed 22 times at field trials. 
Pedigree and picture on application. 

JNO. R. DANIELS, 44 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 
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Woodbine Kennels 5 


. 
¢ 
IMPORTERS and BREEDERS of 5 
Cocker Spaniels and $ 
English Setters § 
8 

* 

© 

¢ 

e 
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Bench Show and Field Winners, including 
the Famous CINCINNATUS TRIXIE. 


Address, F. Jacobi, Newaygo, Mich. 
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papas 
Spratts’ Patent 


Dog Soap 


is of the greatest value to dog owners, 
as it is entirely FREE FROM “POISON, 
and at the same time more effective in 
the destruction of lice and fleas. More- 
over, it keeps the skin free from scurf, 
prevents mange and other skin diseases. 
No other soap should ever be used in 
preparing dogs for exhibition; it leaves 
the coat smooth and glossy. 

Spratts’ Patent Dog Soap contains no 
Carbolic Acid or Coal Tar, but is nicely 
perfumed and produces a fine lather. Re- 
commended by kennel owners through- 
out the world. Once tried always used. 


Price, 20 cts. per Tablet 


Write for free pamphlet, telling how to 
wash, groom and feed. 


Spratts’ Patent (America) Limited, 


450 Market St., Newark, N. J. 


Branches: 407 Grand Ave., Kansas City, Mo., "3 


5 1320 Valencia St., San Francisco, Cal. 











THE BACKUS DOG CRATES 


Are Or and ¢ 
Lightness, Seeneth and Durabitioy. ee 


PERFECTLY VENTILATED 
Buffet for feed and galvanized iron water cup attached. 


The Ideal Crate for Shipping Dogs 
Standard sizes carried in stock in Flat, Gable, and Oval 
tops. Special sizes to order, Write for circulars and prices. 


A. BACKUS, Jr., & SONS 


Manufacturers of Woven Boxes and Campers’ Trunks 


DETROIT, [iCH. 











The most popular book 
on Dog Training 
$3 THE AMATEUR TRAINER 


Or, Force System Without the Whip. 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN, 
A practical trainer of thirty years’ experience. 


Third Edition.—Revised and illustrated with 
full-page portraits of typical bird dogs. 

Price, paper cover, $1.00; best full-cloth binding 
and gold embossed, $1 Sent postpaid upon 
receipt of amount by pub ishers of Field and Stream. 





The Pioneer American Dog Remedies, 


Glover's Imperial Dog Remedies 


The result of 20 years’ experience in the Treatment 
of Sick Dogs. Complete list: 


Distemper Cure . . $1.00/Condition Pills . . . $.50 
Mange Cure... . -30| Digestive Pals «© © @ +50 
Vermifuge . . ° .50|Liver Pills . +50 
Blood Purifier . .s0|Comp Sulphur r Tablets +50 
Canker Wash . . -50]Worm Capsules . . . +50 
Tonic. . + + +@ °5° Tape Worm Capsules . «50 
Cough Mixtures . .50/Diarrhoea Cure . . . +50 
Fit Cure . ° . .g0|l.immment . +50 
Eye Lotion. . . -50| Kennel and Stable Soap +25 

For sale b Drugginte and dealers in sporting goods. 


Refuse worthless substitutes. Free book on Dog 

eases and how to feed, on application to 

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S., 1293 Broadway, HN. Y. 
Veterinarian to the Westminster Kennel Club. 








Don’t Shoot Your Dog 


But what else can be done with 
such an advanced case of MANGE ? 








Cure him, as many others have in like cases, 
with Standard Oil of Tar. We could tell a 
great deal about the merits of our Disinfectant, 
but prefer to have you read what others have to 
say In its favor: 

** | consider it one of the best disinfectants on the market, and ata 
price which should recommend it toall kennel owners that wish to keep 
their kennels and yards in a sanitary condition. The Standard Oil of 
the coat in a soft and smooth condition. Knowing that it is 
“ct success, I am pleased to herewith enclose cheque for ten cans, 

lease forward at your earliest convenience.""—Frederick Jacobi, 


Proprietor Woodbine Kennels, Newaygo, Mich 
P. S.—** Have decided to have you send me two dozen cans. En- 


closed find cheque for same." 
Send for trial gallon, $1.00, delivered. 
STANDARD DISINFECTANT COMPANY 
46 and 48 Long Street, Cleveland, O. 
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e 
Wer now have on hand a choice lot of 3 

§} Scotch Collie and Fox Terrier Pup- 
pies of both sexes, ready to ship,also hand- 
some trained dogs and brood bitches 3 
in whelp from best blood in the country. 3 


F Sostch Collies BOOK ON DOGS 


In health and disease, management, feeding, etc. 
Valuable, instructive, interesting. Mailed free 
on application. DR. S. K. JOHNSON, 117 
West Twenty-fifth St., New York. 


AND 


Fox Terriers 





PICTURES of dogs in “ Field and Stream” 
are taken by Maj. J. M. Taylor by Camera 


and Supplies from house of 


Prices and particulars will be given by letter. 
GEORGE A. TRACY, Proprietor of Breeze Hill DICKINSON & CO. 
Stock Farm, Willimantic, Conn. Photo Supplies 
OO 0-0 0+00O2 00000808 28-0:O0@20200@ | 83 Nassau Street New York 
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This cut shows the machine which will 
quickly and thoroughly rid dogs or 
cats of Fleas without the use of un- 


pleasant concoctious. 


REASONS: 


It removes every flea; k eps the hide in 
a healthy condition ; keeps loose hairs from 


carpets, etc. When «sed according to $ 








directions does not fail to give satisfaction. 
Powders, concoctions, etc., only benumb fleas for a short 
time—leave an odorous smell—do not exterminate them. USE 
OUR CATCHER. 


PRICE, No. 1, $1.50 each. No. 3, $200 each. Remit, 
MARSH LABOR SAVING CO., Providence, R. I. 


Mention the FIELD AND STREAM. 
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%6 Jefferson Ave. DETROIT, MICH. 33 W. J MURPHY, 


2 ; . 
© WEBBER’S) | Golf in 

x 3 ° ° 

§ Hand-Knit Midwinter 
Se - % 

gt os 3 Florida offers pleasant 
# H J k 5 golf weather in midwinter 
g unting ac et. 3 —blue skies, soft, balmy 


air, a glir ce of summer 
seas. Bo... East and West 
Coasts abound with links, 
which from December to 
March are crowded with 


GUARANTEED 

all wool, seam- } 
less, elastic, close fit- ? 
ting, binds nowhere, [2 
warm, comfortable, a; 
and convenient. De- %% 
signed especially for $2 
duck shooters, trap iz 
shooters, etc.,butsuit- '% 
able for all outdoor {> 


purposes, if warmth 3] Qazeen G& Crescent 


and other qualities 
are a consideration. Route Limited trains only occupy 24 hours from 
Cincinnati to Florida or New Orleans. The best 


a 








golfing parties. The 


‘S 
Made in Oxford 3 
Gray and Dead Grass e of meals (a la carte), the smooth track, and the 
2 % 
; aes | 






color, other colors homelike comfort of the trains banish 
— on special or- #5] fatigue and make travel a pleasure. 
f. " 


Ps Winter Tourist Tickets 
PRICE, $48.00 A DOZ. a5 are sold at reduced rates 
"5 ; : i 
=| Why not write us about it? We quote 
GEO. F. WEBBER, 951 rates gladly. Handsome printed 


xe 1 matter sent free to inquirers. 

: W. C. RINEARSON, 

5 . , 

a iS Gen" Manager. Ciacinnati Gen’l Pass’gr. Agt. 
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‘¢In the Maine Woods ”’ 


The most complete guide book to the great 
hunting and fishing region in Maine ever issued; 
contains 120 pages of facts for sportsmen and 
vacatiomsts. beautifully illustrated by photo 
half-tone and color plates. 

Ten cents in stamps secures the book. Send 
for a copy and learn about the best hunting 
and fishing region in the world. 


GEO. [. HOUGHTON 
Gen’! Pass. and Ticket Agt. BANGOR, MAINE. 
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HAVE YOU VISITED 
THE ADIRONDACKS 


IN WINTER ? 


If you need a bracing, dry air, filled 
with the healthful odor of the bal- 
sam and the fir, you will find it at 


Saranac Lake 





only twelve hours 


from New York or Buffalo, by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL 


A book or folder descriptive of the Adirondacks will be sent 
free, postpaid, to any aduress on receipt of a postage stamp, 
by George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, New York 
Central & Hudson River R.R.,Grand CentralStation, New York. 








Where to Locate? 


WHY, IN THE TERRITORY TRAVERSED 
BY THE 


Louisville « Nashville 
Railroad the Great Central 


Southern Trunkline 
In Kentucky, Tennessee, 

Alabama, Mississippi, Florida, 
Where Farmers, Fruit Growers, Stock Raisers, 
Manufacturers, Investors, Speculators and 
Money Lenders will find the greatest chances in the 
United States to make “* big money "’ by reason of the 
abundance and cheapness of Lands and Farms, 
Timber and Stone, Iron and Coal, Labor— 
EVERYTHING! 

Free sites, financial assistance, and ireedom from 
taxation for the manufacturer. 

Land and farms at $1.00 per acre and upwards, and 
500,000 acres in West Florida that can be taken gratis 
under U.S. Homestead laws. 

STOCKRAISING IN THE GULF Coast DISTRICT WILI 
MAKE ENORMOUS PROFITS. 

Half-fare excursions the first and third Tuesdays of 
each month. 

Let us know what you want and we will tell you 
where and how to get it—but don’t delay, as the 
country is filling up rapidly. 

Printed matter, maps and all information free. 

Address, R. J. WEMYSSs, 
General Immigration and Industrial Agent, 


Louisville, Ky. 














N.Y. and Boston Limited 
Knickerbocker Special 
South-Western Limited 


BOSTON 

NEW YORK 
Famous \ WASHINGTON 
Traims \ CINCINNATI 


FOUT ROULE 


Between ( CHICAGO 
ST. LOUIS 
Bi 
AND 
NEW YORK CENTRAL 
BOSTON & ALBANY 
CHESAPEAKE & OHIO 


VIA 
Cafe, Library, Dining and Sleeping Cars 


M. E. INGALLS, President 
W. J. LYNCH, Gen. Pass. and Tkt. Agt 


W. P. DEpPE, Asst. G. P. and T. A. CINCINNATI 
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“All Roads Lead to Rome.” 


And all business in New York seems to tend 
toward 


Grand Central Station. 


This great building, which covers the space 
of four city blocks, beginning at the corner of 
4th Avenue and 42d Street, is the Metropolitan 
terminus of the 


New York Central Lines 


and is the center of the hotel, residence, club 
and theater district of the second city in the 
world. To reach it, see that your ticket reads 
by the New YorK CENTRAL, ° 








A copy of the 40-page Il!ustrated Catalogue of the ‘‘ Four- 
Track Series,’ New York Central's books of travel and educa- 
tion, will be sent free, postpaid, te any address on receipt ofa 
postage stamp, by George H Daniels, Gen’! Passenger Agent, 
New York Central Railrcad, Grand Central Station, NewYork. 








If You are Going 
Shooting «Fishing 


REMEMBER THE 


—~ 
~ 


MOUNTAIN 
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Reaches Direct from St. Louis 
or Memphis 


THE BEST GROUNDS IN 
MISSOURI, ARKANSAS, 
LOUISIANA and TEXAS 
Hunter’s Rates in Effect 
Mention this publication and WRITE FOR 
PAMPHLET— “Ideal Shooting and 
Fishing Grounds.” 


H. C. TOWNSEND, G. P. & T. Agt., St. Louis, Mo. 
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Via Rockford. Freeport, Dubuque, Independence, 
Waterloo, Webster City, Fort Dodge, Rockwell 
City, Denison and Councii Bluffs. 


DOUBLE DAILY SERVICE 


TO OMAHA 


Buffet-library-smoking cars, sleeping cars, 
free reclining chair cars, dining cars. é 

Tickets of agents of I. C. R. R. and connecting 
lines. A. H. HANSON, G. P. A., Chicago. 











Electric Lighted 


Trains 











CHICAGO 
& NORTH-WESTERN 
RAILWAY 


THE North-Western Limited Service, 

6.30 p. m. daily to St. Paul and 
Minneapolis, cannot be excelled and offers 
the best of everything. Any agent will 
give you information about it. Three 
other first class trains from Chicago also— 
g.00 a, m. Daylight Train, 10.00 p. m. 
Fast Mail and 10.15 p.m. Night Express. 
Call on any agent for tickets or address 


461 Broadway, - New York\435 Vine St., - Cincinnati 
601 Ches’t St., Philadelphia|507 Smithf' ld St., Pittsburg 
368 Washington St., Boston 234 Superior St., Cleveland 
301 Main St., = - Buffalo17 Campus Martius, Detroit 





212 Clark St., - Chicago 2KinceSt.,£ast,Toronto,Ont 
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PAPE BLACK POINTERS 


A Few J-ointers About 
Fishing and Shooting 


ALONG 











Lackawanne 





allroad 




















This is the name of a little book which tells 
about the good hunting and fishing grounds 
on the best hunting and fishing railroad out 
of New York. Send 2c. in stamps and it wil. be sent you. 


T. W. LEE, :: General Passenger Agent, :: NEW YORK 
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The Sportsman's Paradise 
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Those who take an interest in hunt- 
ing or fishing, or both, cannot better 
employ a few moments of their time 
than by writing for matter descrip- 
tive of resorts along the 





The General Passenger Department 
of this road has issued a most com- 
plete and comprehensive pamphlet, 
entitled 


“‘Heathers and Fins on the Frisco”’ 
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which will be mailed free of charge 
to any address, upon application. It 
will pay you to read it. Address 
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BRYAN SNYDER, General Passenger Agent, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Sporting Goods at 1 ¥< Hist and ¥e 


Lowly People of all 


Ye Wholesale Prices. ts trpecos tin 


know ye that no guns are better than ours? 
That our stock comprises more than 17,000 














Ye Sportsmen, 


guns and rifles of the best manufacture in the world? That we é 
can suit you in price, quality and make of gun? 
Y Old N bear witness of the quality of our goods, for 

C ames we sell Winchesters, Marlins, Colts, Mau- 
sers, Stevens, Mannlichers,and all other makes of good reputation. 

Y Wh Sh t should have the best of ammunition. 

C O 00 Call on or address us. We have the 
best there is and at prices that can’t be beat. Nitro and black 
powder machine-loaded shells. Everyone to be relied on. 
Just what you want. They are unequaled for accuracy, reli- | 
ability, uniformity, velocity and penetration. 

oe who are not sportsmen should 
Ye Peaceful Citizens have a reliable eine for self- 
defense for the home. To such we invite the careful inspection 
of our immense stock of revolvers, composed of makes that are 
renowned the world over for their excellency. Surely you have 
heard of the Smith & Wesson, Colts, and many others. We sell 
them all. Our line is the best. We sell at manufacturers’ prices. 
Y iz t know a good knife is a positive necessity to 
C unters your hunting outfit. In this line, too, by care- 
ful judgment and years of experience, we have selected and now 
offer you the best the world knows. Also in this connection 
allow us to mention that we have the most approved, styles 
of game bags and fishing baskets. 
M { Y B ] to state your wishes and plans to us. We 
ake eC O solicit your patronage and guarante ee that 
all our goods and all our dealings with you will be highly to your 
benefit. Notonly is ourgun department complete, including Win- 
chesterand Marlin Repeating Shotguns, Ithacaand —— and 
other leading makes of Double guns in all grades, but Ye Fishermen | 
will find ali that is obtainable and necessary to your fond sport 
at prices to suit the humblest among ye or the most fastidious. 
shall increase with our acquaintance, 
Ye Pleasant Hours for we sell every thing in ee sporting 

‘ goods line, including hunting, fishing, polo, golf, tennis, base ball, 
bowling, fencing, etc. Write at once for our gun catalogue, which 
contains all the above and much more. It is free, and we will be 
glad to send it to you. 


T. M. ROBERTS’ SUPPLY HOUSE, 717-719-721 Nicollet Ave., Minncapolis, Minn. 

















PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 


Here is a Gun that is Up-to 
the- Minute in Mechanism, 
Style, Weight and Gauge 


Manhattan Arms Co.-Hammerless 


xXxxiii 
























These guns are made with the celebrated Anson & Deeley 
System Locks, Greener Cross Bolt, in addition to Double 
Bolt, fine quality Cockerill Fluid Steel Barrel, Extension, 


Matted Rib, French Walnut, Pistol Grip Seock. 


These guns are made specially for Field Shooting. 


12 Gauge Only. 26,25 or 30-inch barrels. 61-4106 3-4 


IDS. WeIGMN., ier Tarrer' Choke Bore.” Net Price, $60. 


Discard your heavy “shooting iron” and get a Gentleman- 
Sportsman’s Gun. In the lighter weights it makes an 


ideal Ladies’ Gun also. 


Mention FIELD AND STREAM and address 
Schoverling, Daly & Gales 
J. S. Agents Charles Daly Guns Broadway and Duane St., New York 


U 
and Walsrode Powder. 
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L.C. Smith 
-Guns- 


weevownienearenenenrerenmunrnrerennrmrennarnreyre 1S 
F you are the owner ype an ae C. SMITH & ie 
Gun this advertisement will do us no par- 3 
ticular good in your individual case, for is 
i you will hang to your “Smith” and swear ¢ 
: by it as long as your ~— days last. % 23 
e 


Serene se 
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Wy 
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We have that dead safe feeling of security 3 
about all owners of “Smith” guns that it is not 2 
necessary to advertise for their continued back- $8 i 
ing. But it is the new shooters, the prospective ig 
buyers that we wish to reach. If you own a % 
” Smith ” tell a friend about it. If you do not, ® 
you had best get our catalogue and get in line ig 
Yrith the satisied shooters. of ot Jt St ot wt ot 1 


UDONONINN NDNA DENNIS 


The Hunter Arms Co. # 


FULTON, N. Y. 
ROCRARAERAR CROAT ATR ERAR ROTATE 
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Has won its world - wide 
reputation solely on its 
merits. It is not only the 
neatest and most attractive, 
but is also the best shooting 
gun to be had for the money 
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‘‘A Parker owner 
never borrows a gun ’’ 


PARKER BROS. 


MANUFACTURERS 


MERIDEN, CONN. 
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HsR ArnsCo'si 


SINGLE SHOT 


BE TTER designed 
and better made than 
any other single gun. A 
thorough sporting arm 
and built to shoot. Easily 
taken down; ejects 
empty shells automatic- 
ally: has rebounding 
lock. 
Your dealer can sup- | 
ply you. If he will not, | 
we will sell you direct. 


Write for Catalogue. 


HARRINGTON & 
RICHARDSON ARMS CO. 
Worcester, Mass. Dept. 2 








GUN HOUSE 
s 


Besi Goods 
Lowest Prices 








Send for free Catalog 
Over 700 Illustrations 


THE i. H. MITE CO. 


523 Broadway, New York 
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ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk,Caribou 
and Deer Heads. Call and examine work. 


182 Sixth Ave., Neer isth st. New York 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for our Illustrated Catologue, 


“Heads and Horns 


It gives directions for preps ing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, ete. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds 
and Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxide ermny. 

Ward’s Natural Science Establishment, Rochester,N.Y. 
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TAXIDERMY 


a 

* 

%@ Game Heads, Panels, Decorations for 
Dens, etc. A specialty made of mounting 
entire collections, restoring torn or damaged 

a 

: 








specimens and all difficult work. Tanning and 
mounting of sportsmen’s trophies. 


School of Taxidermy 


Dealer in Supplies and Specimens. Indian 
Curios, Baskets, Bead Work. 
Send Stamp for Catalogue. 


A. E. COLBURN, 1233 G St., Washington, D. C. 
SESSSSESEELLEESSOELSSELSSESS 
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Fred Sauter 


Headquarters of 


Taxidermy 


3 North William St.\e New York 


NEAR FRANKFORT ST. 


SIPECIMENS mounted naturally and artisti- 
S cally to order. Skins tanned and made 
into rugs and mats with mounted heads. 
Large stock ef birds and animals, singly or in 
attractive proses, for sale or to rent. Horns, 
game heads and panels for decorative purposes 
always on hand. All work durably made and 
moth proof. Established 1860. 
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Queen of Sea Routes ¢ 


To Florida and the South. 
MERCHANTS? |] *Siitiicre, > 
AND MINERS?’ || Bosts2: 
TRANS. Co. 


Providence, 
Steamship Lines 


Rae. 


Norfolk, 
} News, 
Savannah, 

| Philadelphia, Pa. 
Accommodations and Cuisine Unsurpassed. 

Send for Illustrated Booklet. 
j. c. eee T.M. A. D. STEBBINS, A.T.M. 
P. TURNER, Gen. Pass. Agt. 

a. ‘Ofte es, « - Baltimore, Md, 
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Portable 
Houses 
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Hunters’ Cabins, Children’s Play Houses, 
Summer Cottages, Automobile Houses, Golf 
Link Houses. 


MERSHON & MORLEY, 





- Saginaw, Mich. 
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FISHING.  megeaeg Pan- // 
|Lawote cloth- /] 

ling, Water. i/ 

|broof bags, | 


iCamp packs; / 
CANOEING Sleeping | 


bags, eta// 


PROSPECTING. 








HUNTING, 



















A.C. BAKER N.Y. 
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Winters’ Pneumatic Recoil Pad 


THE BEST PAD ON THE MARKET. 
SOLD ON ITS MERITS. 
NO KICK COMING IF YOU BUY 
A PNEUMATIC RECOIL PAD. 


Regular, Pulls Up Over Stock, Price, $1.50 
Leather. Covered, to lace, ee 2.00 


Your money will be refunded if, when you see this article, it is not satisfactory, and 
returned promptly and not soiled. 
no pump; can be regulated at will by simply opening the valve and squeezing on the 
sides. BE SURE AND MENTION * 


The only Recoil Pad that can stand this test. Needs 


‘FIELD AND STREAM. 


J. R. WINTERS, Box A, Clinton, Mo. 





The Handiest Tool 2SPessrar 


Safety Pocket Axe with Foldiug Guard 












Durable, convenient and ornamental. 
A DWARE in size,a GIANT in exe- 
cution. Sold by leading Dealers, or 
sent prepaid on receipt of PRICE 
$2. > Descriptive Circulars on 
appiication, Manufactured by 


W. L. MARBLE, Gladstone, Mich. 





and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured, 
Write DR. — L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept I, 9, Lebanon, Ohio. 











You must realize the 
Importance of the care 
of it. We ive the only 


tool needed to keep your 


A SHOT-GUN iis iss 


ars of success proves 








this positively. Nothing 


will stop a gun from leading, if you use it, as the friction 
on the barre! leaves a small deposit of lead. You cannot 
stop this, but you can remove it by using a 














Tomlinson Cleaner 


and with a small amount of labor. We (and thousands of 
others) claim “ 
zn matter. 


It will remove all lead, rust or forei 





It will not injure the barre!, as its 4 sq. in. of 
brass wire gauze is sotter than the steel 

It will last a lifetime, as its only wearing 
part can be replaced when worn (it will clean a gun a 
great many times) for l0c. @ pair. 

Tomlinson gives you an extra pair with each tool. 

Remember neglected lead and rust cause ** pits,” 
and that means expense. Made in gauges 8 to 20. Fit 
any rod. All dealers sell them, $1.00, 

Send for booklet of information and testimonials and 
have your dealer show you the Tomlinson, or we will 
send you one direc You can use it in your * pump” the 
same as a breech- Saute. 


“Used Everywhere in the Civilized World.’’ 
THE GEO. T. TOMLINSON CO. 
110 Cortland Ave. Syracuse, N.Y, 
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Rin Once OIL :. 
GUN and REEL SALVATION 


An Ideal Lubricant, a perfect Rust Preventive, an 
Effective Cleaner and Polisher. Removes black or 
smokeless powder smut after shooting Prevents 
Rust, Cleans and Lubricates firearms, fishing reels, 
bicycles,etc. Wrilnot gum. Free from grit or acid. 
Send 2c. stamp for freesample G.W.COLE CO., 
Dept. A, 141 Broadway, New York. 
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Stop that Pitting 
and Rusting ! 


You have heard of the Gun Bore Treatment. 
But do you know about it ? 

Do you want to know about it? 

Do you want to save your time and your gun ? 
If so, you will do well to write to 


The Gun Bore Treatment Co. 


7 and go Warren Street, 
New York. 





SP ORISMAN'S [DEAL 


HAND MADE “Hunting Knire 


A PERFECT THING AT LAST! Hand 


. 1 ] 
some, six-inch, 














10llow-ground, razor-steel blade; 
laminated leather handles, buck-horn or hard 
rubber tips; thoroughly tested and guar: antee 1 
to stand the severest kind of usage. Finely 
finished. Price with full length russet leather 
sheath, $2.50, prepaid, or given as a_ premium 
for six new subscribers. Address “Field and 
Stream” office. 
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Yachts : Launches 





Wood or Steel Constructed. 
Yachts are the results of experience and responsibility. 


Gasoline or Steam. Our 


aj 





Cruising Steam Yachts up to 150 
feet in length, with every modern 
convenience and comfort. 


High Speed Yachts, 
We build High Speed Steam or Gaso- 
line Yachts or Launches to suit the 
individual requirements and ideas of 
our customers. 





iercrapsas erate? 
Open Gasoline Launches. 
20 to 60 feet 


Cabin Launches for cruising. 
The highest type of work- 
manship and design. 


Our 20 ft. att Launch $ 3 15 


} complete 


Length 20 ft. 
Beam 5%. ft. 











Capacity 10. 





Send 10 cents for Catalogue. 
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The Only 
Naphtha Launch 


An amateur’s pleasure yacht. 
A motor that runs. 
Simple, reliable, always ready. 


Steam Yachts. Marine Machinery. 
Send 10 cent stamp for catalogue. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and} 
CHAS. L. SEABURY COMPANY | 


10 Dock St., Morris Heights, New York City 
FF FSFSSSSSSSSS SSF SFSSFFSFFTF 
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Consolidated 


Nesesessssssessesesses 
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Power 2% H.P, 


Kalamazoo, 
Mich. 
Send 6c for 
Catalog 
45 Engra’gs 





Adopted in March, 1899, by U.S.War Department, 
in competition with all others. Used by Walter 
Wellman, Lieut. Schwatka, and others. 


Perfect for Sportsmen and Family Use. 





“VIKING” CANVAS FOLDING BOAT. 
TeoLatent , - —— and Best. 







The on . 4 portable 

boat h Bee a solid waterproof bottom, 
Write for Booklet and Prices. 

GLASCOCK BROS. MFG. CO.,. . Muncie, Ind. 


Mo pie A 


fits 


“ = — =P 


36 inch beam. Galvanized Steel. 








DOLLARS NE 
Street, Stew. a. 
= 


POLY 


MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 


Unequalied in Strength Beautiful in Finish 








Mi ‘igan Yacht & Power Go. 


1530 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U.S.A 








AH LL 


Send for Circular of Special Indian Model 


B. N. MORRIS, Veazie, Me. 
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fe a |  ) — repair 
only onan 
or PCCE F 2s vm 
reel will cost you as much and more than one of 
our new reels. Repairsonours often cost nothing, 
and seldom over 25c. You get as good service 
from our reels as from any you might pay five 
times as much for. 
Ask your dealer to show you the “* EXPERT,” 
“ ALLRIGHT™” or * FEATHERLIGHT ” reel ; 
also the “HARRIMAC” Landing Net Frame 
and Staff. 


=~ 


Send for Catalogue to 


A. F. Meisselbach & Broz, 


Manufacturers, 


19 Prospect St., Newark, N.J. 
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A Good Angler Loves a Good Rod 


WM. A. MITCHELL «22 


j 
J 
J 
J NO. 1 DESBROSSES ST., NEW YORK 
Jj Makes Salmon and Trout 

; Rods for Experts, to Order 
J 

,) 

,) 

|) 











These Rods are perfect, spring from end to end. 


If you want a Good Rod, with my patent handle, 
5 to 8 oz., duplicate middle joint, 3 tips, aluminum 
case, $28 and up, send your order now or come and 
see me. Reel and Tackle to match. (No catalogue.) 
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FOR CHRISTMAS 


Send your friend a copy of the beautiful 
Fishing Book 


THE DETERMINED ANGLER 


By CHARLES B. BRADFORD 









“The most pleasantly written. the most 
sensible and practical and instructive 
volume I have ever seen of its kind.” 














deserves 


ment.” 
New York 
HERALD. 














Charmingly illustrated. Richly bound. By mail 

to any address, with your card and compliments.60c, 

With FIELD AND STREAM, one year, - - - $1.40, 
Address orders to the 


Johan P. Burkhard Pub. Co., Park Row Bidg., New York 














An accomplished fly-tier 

st angler gives home 

lessons in fly-tying 

York City; noni B iss 
T A 7 G “ T ns Salmon flies ; pro- 

@ vides material; re 

ficiency guaranteed. 
Address ARTIST, office of Field and a. Se New York C “a 























H. A. DRISCOLE 
Piseatorial, 
Artist » » » 


Address care FIELD AND STREAM Office, where 
can also be seen specimens of my fish paintings. 
Correspondence solicited. 
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“What's in a name ?” 
EVERYTHING — if that 
name be “ Bristol,” 

“ BRISTOL.” 


Low in price, 
Rich in RESULTS: 
A veritable 
FISH-KILLER. 





We mean the “ Bristol”’ 
Steel Fishing Rod 

— the fisherman's 
friend. 


The makers of the 

“‘ Bristol” are 

The Horton M'f'g Co., 
Bristol, Conn. 
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Hunting ‘no Pleasure 


> WITH WET FEET 


and when you hunt 
or fish all the pleas- 
ure that comes from 
dvy feet and com- 
fortable shoes is 
yours 17 vou wear the 


pO 


an extra high-cut shoe 
(10 inches high) dark tan 
ot black, triple exten- 
sion soles, specially 
prepared and water- 
proofed by our new 
waterproof prcecess, 
Style just like cut. 
Sent to any 
address in 
the United 
States, pre- 
paid, upon 
receipt of 
price, 




























$5.00 


** The Pathfinder shoes I bought of you early last 
fall were worn constantly every day uncil the mid- 
die of May. They are the easiest, dryest and most 


comfortable winter shoes = have ever worn, and are 
as good as new and will “ar one or two winters 
more,”’ E ‘AINSWORTH, Higginsville, Mo. 


J. M. Potter, 32 to 36, 5th St., Cincinnati, 0. 


Send for booklet containing fuller descriptior 
and samples of waterproof leather used. 
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HERBERT Ww. ROWE, Pub., 2 yates Bidg., Bangor, Me. 
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Hunting Grounds 


Duck Marshes, Fishing Ponds 
Mineral and Timber Lands, 
Virginia Farms, Mills, Etc. 


FOR SALE ana EXCHANGE 


$2.00 per Acre and up 


t# Send for free catalogue. 














A mere description cannot do justice to these Moccasins, 
| See them, order a sample pair by mail, if not more than 
pleased return them and your money will be refunded. 


Hunting Moccasins 


eq’ ‘quality, genuine Moose Hi ae. Men's, - - $2.75 
adies und Be ys’ 2.25 


House Moccasins 




















These are low eut, aan isome oes pane. 

tical, wnaine Moose hide, once seen and 

used, you will prefer them to slippers : 

Men's $2.75; Ladies’ and Be ys’ $2.25. if 

Sent prepaid on receipt of price. 

METZ & CERISE, sir basal 

Write for our ill t r 

price list of hand de ntin A 

sho and moccasins of every de- 

ocrigel n. Mention Field and Stream, 
Awarded 


“GRAND PRIX’ 


Paris Exposition 
1800 


UNDE 





_ mn d. for 
, 


New York: 
Brooklyn: 
Toston: 169 Tremont Street 
Philadelphia; $24 Chestnut Street 
Chicago; 74 State Street 






i 6 West 25d Strect 
{108 Broad w: ly 
£04 Fulton Street 
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You want to preserve 
your copies of 


FELD AN0 STREAM 


Send Fifty Cents and we 
will mail you a W eis. Binder. 


JOHN P. BURKHARD, 220 Broadway, N.Y. 














I. THOMPSON BROWN & CO.,Richmond,Va, 
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. : Frames 
James E:Underhill, Pictures 
Cor Nassau §John Sts. for 
New York City. Dens, 
First Floor: Smoking 
Rooms, 
Summer 
Cottages, 
etc. 


75c. up. 


Special Frames 


oO 
Fine Picture Frames 


For any style Wall Decoration. 
Flemish, Dutch, Italian, Colonial §- for 
Modern Effects. Harduoods § Enamels. 


Commercial 8-Exhibitiort Work. i 
Dealers iinporterin’ g Sporting 
Water Colors, Etchings, Prints. 


Gravures &-Prints. Kaishs 
33-35 John St. 











I 
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A Thanksgiving Delicacy 
Minnesota Wild Rice 


{= Your Thanksgiving Dinner or any Game Dinner will be incomplete without it. 
This Rice grows wild in our Minnesota Lakes and has only to be.tried to fully appreciate its 
rich and rare flavor. Specially picked and prepared for Eating Purposes. Sold in any quan- 
tity. Per Pound, 20 Cents. 

Here is your opportunity also to lay in a supply for Seeding Purposes. 
Headquarters for Snowshoes, Skis, Toboggans, Moccasins, Skates 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue, now ready. Address 


THE WM. RB. BURKHARD CO. sci, tan.” 


ESTABLISHED IN 1855. 


Everything in Sporting Goods at Wholesale Prices. 


SPORTSMEN VISITING the great Northwest can save time, trouble and money by purchasing 
their supplies of us. Correspond in advance and have them ready for you on arrival, or shipped 
direct to your destination. 

OUR HAND-LOADED SHELLS, loaded under supervision of Emil Novotny, have a national 


reputation. Du Pont’s Smokeless, Du Pont’s New Formula Trap, or any other brands of powder. 


OUR SKILLFUL GUN REPAIRS are executed by Messrs. Ed. and Joe Novotny, known 


throughout the Northwest. 








Send for Catalogue. Some Special Gun Bargains always on hand. 


The Putman Boots. 


Embody everything that is practical in Sportsmen’s Footwear. For 
nearly a Quarter of a Century Putman Boots have been the 
standard among Western Hunters, Trappers, Prospectors, Ranch- 
men and Engineers (who demand the very best) and we have learned 
through our personal contact with them how to make a perfect boot. 
Putman Boots are water proof, Send for catalogue of over 20 differ- 
ent styles of boots. Also Indian Tanned Moose “Hide Moccasins. 





















This cut shows our No.678 Three Quarter Boot, (14 inches high) Bellows Tongue. 
Made on any style toe de sired. Uppers are special Chrome Tanned Calf Skin, tan- 
ned with the grain of the hide eft on (our special tannage) making the leather Water 

“Proof, Large eyelets and wi ide leather laces, also laced at side t Jn the boot tight 
around the top. Furnished in Black, Brown or Straw C olor. Sole Light, Medium 
or Heavy, The sole is genuine Hand Sewed (making it soft and easy) and _mz 50 
of the best Water Proofed Cak Sole Leather. Made to your measure $7.50 

. and delivered to any part of the U.S. for.. 

Send for order blank showing how to measure your foot 


i. ed. PUTMAN & CO. 


25 HENNEPIN AVE. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 








The camera figured 
here is the Al_Vista 3B. 
It is adapted for both 
time and instantane 























As the view from a mountain 
top exceeds the view seen 
through an open door, so does 
this new camera surpass the 
one of ordinary construction. 
It isa great improvenent. We 
cannot in this small space de- 
scribe its unique features. But 
it is wonderfully simple in con- 
struction and therefore durable, 
The orders are outrunning the 
capacity of our factory, but, 
of course, that will be at once 
enlarged. 

Let us send vou our free 
catalogue. It tells all about MULTISCOPE AND FILM COMPANY. 
this wonderful machine. 1201 Jefferson Street, BURLINGTON, WIS. 


ous exposure. and 
takes pictures 3'-x4! 
andalso3%4xo. Rapid 
Rectilinear lens. 
Heavy nickel fittings. 
Black morocco 
leather. The price 
is £20 
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2 Do you hunt 


? with a Camera? 


If so, send for catalogue 
describing our full line of 


“WIZARD” 


cameras, covering twenty- ° 
seven styles and_ sizes, 
made to suit all purposes 

and purses. Prices from 

¢5 to $80. Our catalogue 

can be had for the asking 

—it tells all. 


MANHATTAN OPTICAL CO. of N. Y. 
Cresskill, N. J. 
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will give you perfect satisfaction. $ 


THE LENS on this Camera insures 2 


sharp, clear pictures. 


THE CAMERA in workmanship and 3 


design is unequalled. 


F 3 3 
THE PRICE ranges from $5 to $150. 





Send for descriptive catalogue. 


t Gundlach Optical Co. ®°°B#St™=® ; 


vy 
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/KORONA CAMERA | 
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e 
¢ Every Camera 
Owner Wants a Set 








Nehring’s 
Universal Ampliscopes 


(Patent applied for.) 

A convertible system of 
lenses in one adjustable 
lens mounting, used over 
the front hood of the 
Camera Lens like a cap, 
which will produce the 
following objectives : 


1 Enlarging Lens 

1 OrthochromaticCopyingLens 
1 Wide Angle Lens 

1 Portrait Lens 

1 Snap-shot Ray Screen 

1 Tele-photo Lens 

1 Orthochromatic Ray Screen 


Price, per compiete set, ready for use— 


6% x 8% 
8x10 


G U. NEHRING, 16 East 42d Street, New York 
OU7 NSU7 N'I9U7 NSU7 NSU7 NSUV NSU7 SS@ 
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The MOST PERFECT DEVEL- 
OPING PAPER yet produced % 


Quality Highest — Price Lowest. 


Expose—Develop—Fix by Gaslight with- 
out Dark Room 








One dozen pieces, 4x 5, or cabinet size, with pack- 
age of M. H. Powder, including a print on VINCO, 
mailed to any address upon receipt of 2245c@e 


Carbon Matt — 
Contact Printing. 


Special Rapid — For Portraits, Enlarging 
and Contrasty Negatives. 


Glossy and Rough, for 


JOHN CARBUTT 


Keystone Dry Plate and Film Works 
WAYNE JUNC., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Make money orders payable at Philadelphia. 
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Strengthens System, 
Body, Brain and Nerves 











(MARIANI WINE 


No other preparation has ever received so 
many voluntary testimonials from eminent 
people as the world-famous Mariani Wine. 
Agreeable and lasting. 


Before Meals APPETIZER 


After Meals DIGESTIVE 
At All Times TONIC 


Sold by all druggists. Refuse substitutes, 
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Excellence ': « 
cellence has 
won for it the most pronounced success 


The superior qualities of 


Hunter 
Whiskey 


baffle imitation and defy competition. 


Mariani & Co., 52 W. 15th St., New York, 
publish a handsome book of endorsements 
of Emperors, Empress, Princes, Cardinals, 
Archbishops and other distinguished per- 
sonages. It is sent gratis and postpaid to 
} all who write for it. 


It is just the thing always, 
UNIQUE and UNIFORM. 


Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
; WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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PURE RYE 





“The Kind That Won Kentucky Fame.” 


The old-fashioned kind, trom the heart of the Blue Grass Region of 
Kentucky, made like it was 100 years ago, when quality was the thing, 
resulting in a fully matured, rich flavored distillation, in its original purity, 
and forming an ideal stimulant at all times. Ask any Kentuckian. Asa 
protection against imitations, OLD BARTON PURE RYE is put up for the U. JS. 
only in our original and beautiful bottles with wire netting and closed with 


our lead seal. 
Never Bottled Under 10 Years Old. 


While OLD BARTON PURE RYE has never been sold for less than $15.00 per 
case, yet to introduce quickly where unknown, and to save expense of 
Middleman, we will ship FROM DISTILLERY TO PURCHASER, in plain case, 
: / one dozen full quart bottles, by express, PREPAID on receipt of $10.00, 
J HAVE 7 : J 10.00, 
ANY KENTOCRI = canaries Sarveee or case of six full quarts on receipt of $5.00. Each case equipped with 
 OISTILLERS MURA = cork-screw and neat glass. 

rRAIGHT : TO PROTECT Note the ing broad « : When received, open and test; if not perfectip 
URCHASER ‘ : AGAINST IMITATION Ys money p ptly refunded 


“9 | e : , Agent Adams Express Co., Fayette Nationa! Bank. 
N.B.- ORDERS FROM ARIZONA, | all of Lexington, Ky. 
-OLORADO, CALIFORNIA, MONTANA , NEVADA, ADDRESS, AND MAKE ALL DRAFTS, ETC., PAYABLE TO 
NEW MEXICO, UTAH, WASHINGTON, .-' 
WYOMING AND OREGON MUST CALL FOR R. S. STRADER & — DISTILLERS, 
24 QUARTS VIA FREIGHT PREPAID. ..&/ Lexington, Ky. 
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FOUNTAIN 
PEN 


The Best at Any Price 





A Christmas Suggestion—A 
gift of never ending usefulness 
and a constant pleasant re- 
minder of the giver. 


Your choice of these popu- 
lar styles, superior to the 


$3.00 STYLES 


of other makes, for only 


00 


—_ 





Try It a week. [If not suited 
we buy it back, and offer you 
$1.10. Wearewillingtotale 
chances on you wan 
we know pen values, you wil 
when you own one of these. 






Finest quality hard rubber 
holder, 1fk, Diamond Point 
Gold Pen,a lilexibility 
in fine, medium or stub, and 
the only perfect ink feed. 














One Pen Only tooneaddress | 
on this special otfer, by mail, 


f $1.00, | 


postpaid on receipt ¢ 
(registration 8c, extra.) 


Ask your dealer to show you 
this pen, if he has not or won’t 
get it for you (do not let him 
substitute an imitation, on 
which hecan make more profit) 
send his name and your order 
to us, and geccive free of 
charge one of our Safety 
Pocket Pen Holders, 






Remember— There is no 
*Justas good” astl.e Laughlin, 


insist on it, take ro chances, 


Address— 


LAUGHLIN MFG. CO. 


365 Laughlin Block, 
DETROIT, + MICHICAN. 
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Self-Shaving Made a Luxury 


SHAVES BS REY ~" BEST6 
EASY hye’ ‘ SIMPLEST 
QUICK “SAFETY 
AND } EVER 
CLEAN 4 DEVISED 


$900 
yg¢k = 


: 1 
pe WELL TRATS FINE 
The New Com pays foriiaell in & 
dt saves more than mong} 
infections. and saves time paTitnctand 
That aanoying Fonsortal rou of dlackiai/“lips: 


Sent on ten days’ trial to anv responsible party. 
All first-class Cutlery Dealers wil! do the same. i! your 
dealer does not carry them in stock, write us and we 
will tell you who does in your town. 
PRICES: 









Razor in Tin Box ‘ ° : £2.00 

* with Two Bladesin handsome Moro Mi %.50 

oe wit Three Blades ° 1.50 

Automatic Stropping Machin th Str . 1.50 
Cataloques of n plete sets manled free 


Insist upon getting a ‘New Gem”’if you have to go for it to 


THE GES CUTLERY CO., 36 Reade St., New York, N.Y. 
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*° everything in its place. The bottom asac- 3% 
p 4 cessible as the top. Defies the baggage ax 
ax smasher. Costs no more than a good box = 
¢~ trunk. Sent C. O. D. with privilege of ex- % 
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is a good time to subscribe — See our picture of 
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W™ CLYDE & CO Set5e 
19 STATE STREE 








| “America’s Magazine for Sportsmen hy Sportsmen 








The REPUTATION of 
m= 100 YEARS 


In the Manufacture of Explosives is the GUARANTEE of 


DUPONT 


Smokeless Powder 


E.I1. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO,, Wilmington, Del. 











Kill at 60 Yards by using 


ROBIN HOOD SMOKELESS 


(SOLIDIFIED GAS) 


The superior merits of this New Departure Powder 
are being endorsed by scores of letters received 
every day from all sections of the country. 


A well-known sportsman writes: ‘‘I am astonished at its great velocity 
with so slight recoil.’’ Another says: ‘‘It is a pleasant powder to shoot: 
no sore shoulders or bruised faces or offensive odors.’’ A crack live-bird 
shot writes: ‘‘Its close pattern and great velocity makes it paralizing to 
birds. I kill nearly every bird with my first barrel. Seldom have to 
use the second,”’ etc., etc. 


Can be used in any cheap shell or gun. No corrosion in its residuum. 





Manufactured by 


THE ROBIN HOOD POWDER COMPANY, Swanton, Vermont. 


N. P. LEACH, General Manager. 


BELGIAN HARE 3,7. crav 














